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DUKE of BUCKING HAM, e 


32 it pleaſe Jour Grace, 


"= Othing could ever conteibrits more to my having 
\ | 2 good Opinion of my (elf, than the being fa- 
e keys by your Grace: The thought of which 
Las ſo exalted me, that 1 can no longer conceal my Pride 
from the World ; but mult publiſh the Joy I receive in 
{having ſo Noble a Patron, and one fo èxcelling in Wit 
- and Judgment ; Qualities, which even your Enemies 
could never doubt of, or detract from: And which make 
all good Men, and Men of Sence admire you, and none 
but Fools and ill Men fear you for em. I am extreamly 
ſienſible what Honour it is to me that my Writings are 
approved by your Grace; who in your own have ſo 
clearly ſhown the excellency of Wit and Judgment i in 
your Self, and ſo juſtly the defect of em in others, that 
they at once ſerve for the greateſt Example, a the 
ſharpeſt Reptoof. And no Man who has perfectly un- 
4 the Rehearſal, and ſome other of yout Writings, 
it he has any Genius at all, can write ill after it. 
I pretend not of an Epiltle to make a Declamation upon 
theſe and a other OE 8 For naming the 
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The Ey NN 15 5 b 
| Duke-of be is enough: who cannot have greater SEO 


commendations from me than all wha have the Honour 


to know him already give him. Amongſt which number 8 : 


2 


I think it my greateſt happineſs to be one, and can ne- 


ver beprouder of any thing can arrive to, me, than of the 


| honour of having been admitted ſometimes into your 0 
 Grace's Converſation, the moſt charming in the World. 


Jam now to preſent your Grace with this Hiſtory of | 
Timon, which you were pleaſed to tell me you liked; and 
it is the more worthy of you, ſince it has the inimitable 19 


hand of Shakeſpear in it, which never made more Maſterly 


into a Play, which I humbly-lay — your feet, ess 


the continuance of your Favour, which no Man can va- % 


Tue more than 1 ſhall ever 8 who am n unſeignedly, 5 
My Lord, : ron, 
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ſtrokes than in this. Vet I can truly ſay, I have made it 5 | 


Si the bare e of the a are; grown. | 
he only Portion for brisk Wits o“ th 10 own, 
We mean ſuch as have no crop of their on, 
Aetbinks you ſpould encourage them that fow, 
bo are to watch and gather what does N 
Thus a poor Poet muſt maintam a Maſe,” "4 
As you do Miſtreſſes for others uſſe . 
The wittieſt Play can ſerve bim but one 1h 
Though for three Mo iths it finds you what to ſay... 
Tet you your Creditors of Wit will fail, 
And never pay, but borrow on and rail. 
Poor Eccho's can repeat Wit, though they've 1 none, | 
"Like Bag-pipes they no Sound bave of their own, 
* ſome into their Mata be blown, ._ 
et 5 
To be thought Wits and Jud es they're ſo Jad,. ; 
And hls for't as if they = Wit-mad, 
Some will keep Tables 7-4 the Wits o th? Nation, 
And Poets eat them. into Reputation. . © 
Some Scriblers will Wit their Whole Bus'nefs make, 


© For labour d Dullneſs grievous Pains will take ; 


And when with many Throes they ve travail a long, | 
They now and then bring forth a fooliſh Song. 

On: Fop all modern 'Poets will condemn, 

And by this means à parious Fudge will ſ cent, , 
Wit is a common Idol, and in vam 
Fops try a thouſand ways the Name to gain. 
Pray judge the nauſeous F arces of the Age, 


Aud meddie not with Sence upon the Sage; 


To you our Poet no one Line ſubmits, - 
22 ſuch a Coil will keep to be thought Mise 
Tit you who truly are ſo, he would pleaſe; 


But knows it is not to be done with Eaſe. 1 N e 


In th' Art of Judging you as wiſe are grown, 
As in their. Choice ſome Ladies of the Town. . 
Tour neat ſhap't Barbary Wits you will deſpiſeg 
And none but luſty Sinewy Writers prize. 

Old Engliſh 


« bavefiy , x, 
And judge A —— en Skill, Vi 19 


You Coin the Wit the Witlings of the Town 
Retailers are, that ſpread it up and down. 
Set but your Stamp upon't, though it be Braſs, 
= th 122 ie Wye N uud. be. Mits, 'twill currant paſs. 
"7 day, and we are ſure *twill bit, 


4M to * Sovereign ** * ſubwit, 
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Alcibiades, as Athenian C. grain... 
| Apermantus,: « Rigid Philoſo 4 5 
N icias, | 


1 


5 

| Cleon, o 2 of Athens PRA = 
 Tfander, | | | Sock 
Tfidore, | ; ahh 
Thraſillus, | ; 
Demetrius, Timon Steward, e 
Diphilus, Servant to Timon. N vl 
"Old Man. 1 | oe 
Poet. a 


hay 


Painter. 


Jeweller. | 5 
Muſician. ; | e ot N 
Merchant. 1 a 
o 
Meliſſa, 4 - ? 
Chloe, 2” 


3 — Pre to Alcidiades, 


Phrinias, 

— : 
Meſſengers. n 
Several M. 


Soldiers. A 


k 
|. 
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IMON of Athens, e 


Mr. Bottertop. 


Mr. Sznith. 
M b. Har is. | 
Nr. $ andford, 
- Mr. Underhill, 
"Me: Leigh. © * 
Mr. Norre. 
Mr. Percival. 
Mr. Gillo. | 


M r. Bowman, 
Mr. Richards: 
5 Mr. Jebon. 


B 
- Mrs. Shadwell, 
NM. rs, Gibbs, 


Mrs. Senmor. 
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© Demetrius, 


OW n is it to ſee my Riotous Lord: | : 
With careleſs Luxury betray himſelf! 5 
22 To Feaſt and Revel all his hours aẽwãwaũ 
| Without account how faſt: his Treaſure. ebe. e ee 
How flawly flows, and when Iwarn'd him of - OR 
His following dangers, with his r frowns: _ 1 n Sgt 
_ | _ He nipt my grow ing honeſty i th Bud, l 3 
And kill d it quite; and well for me he did ſo. 8 <a 
It was a barren Stock would e PHI EE | 
But now like Evil Couneellors I compir - - EBT HL SES; 
** And lull him in his ſoft Lethargick Ele. RS: Be EATS 
And like ſuch curſed Politicians can | Ot 
Share in the headlong ruine, and will riſe byt AE | 
'What vaſt rewardsto nauſeous Flatterers, . OS |” 
| To Pimps, and Women, what Eſtates he-; gives! =: 
= | And ſhall I have no ſhare? Be gone all Honeſty, 5 | 
. "wy On, Jeter, FEI 8 thing, be sone! 3 5 


At Here's 32 a Fellow Horſe-leech: How. now Poet, bow goes the World 22. 
Poe. Why, it wears as it grows : but is Lord Timon viſible?” 
Dem. Hee'll come out ſuddenly, what have you to preſent u . 
I Toer. A little Off- ſpring of my fruitful: Muſe: . 

ie Ses! in travail daily for his honour, ö 

I © Dem. For your own profit, you. roſs kater 43 


Co his damn' 0-Panegyricks be has written. FI 


— 


Þ: * 
— . 
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'Tmuſt not in Heroicks call him wy ! 


Now "ou ſhall hear Deſcription, *tis the ver 


Tis Non 1 ** 


Which b he ſeldom . i nay. . $9 his Sharet enen 5 
Where he in publick does n not blunt a „„ 


A 


* 
6 . 7 
5 4 
AS s 3:24 — 
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Tube ſordid Scribler. „„ 
Poet. The laft thing 1 preſented WH Noble Lord) was Epigram 5 
ut this is in Heroick Style. . 


% 
hg +4 


Dem. What d*ye mean by style! ? that of good Sener is all likes & 
That is to ſay,” with apt and eaſie words, not. one too little or 00 much : 


And this 1 think good Style. * 


Poet, O Sir, you are wide o the t matter 5 and PW Ig 45 
Heroick muſt de lofty and high ſounding ; F * In 


No eaſie language in Heroick N „ „ Fo = # 


*Tis moſt unfit: for ſhould 1 name 8 Lion, VVV 


Dem. What then | 
Poet. I'd as ſoon call him an Af. Not — 
The fierce Numidian Monarch of the Beaſts, 
Dem. That's lofty, is it? | 
Poet. O yes! but a Lyon would found ſo . not to be 
Endur'd, and a Bull too but 
The mighty Warriour of the horned Race: k | 
Ah! how that ſounds ! | | 4 
Dem. Then I perceive ſound's the great matter in (this s way. 
Poet. Ever while you live, 
Dem. How would you ſound a Fox as you call ir! 2 
Poet. A Fox is but a ſcurvy Beaſt for Heroick Verſe. . 
Dem. Hum is it ſo ? how wi! : a Raven do i in | Heroick 5 
Poet. Oh very well, Sir. ra on 
That black and dreadful 1 Fowl. 
Dem. An excellent ſound———But et me on: your Piece. IOW: 
Poet. Il read it——'Tis a good Meriow/ to the Lord Timon, 
Dem. Do you make good Morrow ſound loftily * = 
Poet, Oh very loftily ! — 


Tbe fringed Vallance of. your Eyes advance, 
Shake off your Canspy'd and downy trance e 
Phœbus already quaffs the morning dew, 
Each does his daily leaſe of life renew. 


life of Poetry, 

He darts his beams on the Larks moſſi e Houſe. „ 

And from bis quiet Tenement does rouze | 3 
The little charming and harmonious Fom!,. 
Which ſings its lump of body to a Soul 


Swiftly it clambers up in the ſteep Air, (Fs TOES} 


With warbling throat and * each note a e. 2 
There's rapture fou you! hah — 3 
N Very fine. 4 „„ 
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Fett -Thizthe 99 Lover rag 5 RE $9 3 8 „ 
1 ' + Who too long ſlumber d in bis Celic's arms: % ON 
And now the ſwelling Spunges of the night 1 


With aking beads e, ger from their . . 3 
oe  Slovenly Laylors' to their Needles baſt > _ 5 „„ 
PE” Already now be moving ſhops are placed © 8 „ 
; TY By thoſe who crop the treaſures of the fields, - 5 F 
. 5 And al thoſe & Gems the ran Summer Yields. e 


* 5 15 n Why Nothing but Herb-Women : theſe 
are fine lofty expreſſions for Herb-Women : Ha n now, &c RS 


Dem. But what's all this to my Lord 2 _. | 2 ee oh 
71 Poet. -No, that's true, tis deſcription though. % - „ 
Dem. Ves in twenty lines to deſeribe to him that 'tis about the STEEL 
"oath hour in the Morning—TIl 1 in and let him 5 | =: 
- Know i in three words cis the ſeventh. . Exit Deuetün 
* „ „ > -» — wg — 
Poet. Good Morning, Sir, whither this ways: = OE 3 8 
. To Front his Honour with a piece of Muſick. - SE. 
| PPP 
Dem. My Lord will ſoon come out. by „CCC 
Poet. He's the very Spirit of Nobility/— „ 
And like the Sun when ever he breaks forth, _ . e ; 
5 His Univerſal bounty falls on all.. 1 : 


Enter Merchant, Jeweller, Painter, and ſeveral othefs 
Jewell Good Morrow, Gentlemen. OLD . 
Paint. Save you all. 9 1 © 
Dem. Now they begin to ſmarm about the Houſe © 
3 Poet.” What confluence the worthy Timon V 
- Magick of bounty Theſe familiar Spirits. * 
Þ- l ie lend EY PORE SE, 
Merch. Tis a ſplendid Jewel. VJ le 
ke er.. 47029 
Poet. What have you there, Sir? 3 
Paint. It is a Picture, Sir, a dumb-piece of Poetry: . > 
bes you preſent a ſpeaking Poem. © 3 
E Poet. Fhave a little thing ſlipt idly from me: 5 
The fire within the flint ſhews not it ſelf . 
Till it be ſtruck ; one Sentle lame provokes | OS EO 
„ * 

Dem. You write ſo ſcurvily, the Devil's in any ; Man that provokes LOIN 
2 05 but your ſelf. „ 
5 Tee. It is a pretty mocking of the Life. AN F; e 
CTT 3 „F 
8 8 Dem. Now mult theſe Raſcals be reſented * . BY 
be” r had ſaved his Honour, or! 1 3 e 
3 3 R Euer 
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I Their ſervices to Lord Timon's proſp'rous . „ 


All forts of tempers, from the ſmooth fac'd . e 


In what delights he melts his hours away! %% ISP oth na ip eta 


4 

My Lord, 1 remember you the other daß JJC, 
5 25 

] 


* 
is... 
. 
* 


«mp: Staley Senators ; 


15 


> Port, Bau this Lord is follow'd! _. 05 8 Wee duke. . 


Paint. See more, well, he's ele 5p pix NF 3 
© Zewell. A moſt worthy Leid 75 by e 1 5 vat 
Poet. What a floud of Viſitors his bounty a VW 
Dem. n how all conditions, OS. a ings, . V 
As well of glib and ſlippery Creatures, ass. IP” Sn ne 
Of grave and auſtere quality, preſent FE "Ra N „ e 


He to his good and gracious nature does ſubue I”: 


To Apemantus, that Pholoſophical Churl _ © „„ es 


of 


Who hates the World, and does almoſt abhor bo et 43 opt 


Hit ſelf — 6 
Paint. He is a moſt excellent Lord, and wa the ben 1 
Poet. The joy of all Mankind, deſerves a r for 2 Poet. ; . 
Fensl A moſt accompliſh'd Perſon ! „ 8 . 
CC ng gh it $5 
Paint. Above all Parallel! P | 6 | . 
Dem. And yet theſe Rogues, were this Man poor, would fly im, 

As I would them, if I were he. 80 


* N 


Poet. Here's excellent Muſick! 5 „ Je 


Enter Timon and Senat 5 s, Timon addrefing himſelf Se to ah. : my 
Tim, My Lord you wrong your ſelf, and. e much of * „ 
Own merits : ?Tis but a trifle. _ CCC 
_ eli. With more than common.thanks 1awecatye 1 . e 0 EDO IN ac. 
I/zdore, Your Lordſhip has the very Soul of J OT ILY 9, 
Pbæax. You load us with too many Obligations? VC 
Tim. I never can oblige my Friends too much. 15 . gt fo 


1 
2 


Commended a my Conrier which rode on.. 

He's yours, becauſe you lik d him. VVV 
Pheax, | beſeech your Lordſhip pardon me i in qhis; Ff. 
Tim. My word is paſt : is there ought elſe you. like ? 233 3 31 

I know, my Lord, no Man can juſtly praiſe 5 „„ 1-7 OS £0 

But what hedoes affect; and I muſt weigh. „%% ß 8 

My Friends affections with my o,wõãn: OY YO RD Top -  SRES: G4: | om 

So kindly I receive your viſits, Lords: . 1 5 V 


15 5 e OT IDS TB | - 

My heart is not enough to give, methinks, © Oo c wo, Re, 
FE could deal Kingdoms to my Friends nou ME er Me e DO By one 
Flius. We all muſt ſtand amaz d at your vaſt tomy? Jͤ* .. + nt 4 bn 
Cleon. The ſpirit of Magnificence reigns in yon 4 „„ ONTO © 20 
Pbzax. Your Bounty's as diffuſive, as the * 5} bs e 
Tim. My Noble Lords, you do me t« much h onour: „ 25 FREE A 

— Kant, There *r not cue a hg _ 5 * „ nts 37) LOO os ts 
ns 2 1 e "A 3 


. . * 888 — \ a 7 — 
4 4 "IR - x 2 * 8 _ 3 : 
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Py 2 
3 
© a, 
— ox 
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V N 7 5 | 5 WP vx 7 2 
I Fa neo 17 None bot the Sun and [He oblige without | 
A proſpect of Return. 


Enter a ale, and whiſhers Tim on: 5 Tt 


Tim. Fe dis Impriſond ! ſay you? * 
N * Meſſe 1 5757 my good Lord five Talents i is his Debt: bo 
7 "His Means are mort, en revs win 7 75 „ 


— 
4 


5 
* » 
8 
+ © x _ 
l ** * N * F —_ 
| 2 
* 
* 


; . * Which he at Woe . pay the ebe 15 "Wy; him. 5 1 
ell. Your Lordſhip ever binds biq to your ſervice, 


| 15 Jim. Commend me to him, I wilt ſend his Ranſom, 
. And when he's free, bid him depend on me: © 
©. *Tis not enougli to help the Derr. 8 
But to ſupport him after. — tell him A 
32 e * epi to Four honour, 
„„ ten Old K 


Tim. Free 7. Father, -- 35 nnd 


+; Man Lou have a Servant nant'd \ Diphilas, 3 6 


155 Is vo I have ſo, that is he. 
dea Man. That fellow there by night frequents my Houſe, 
ml be 1 am a Man that from my firſt have been 


2 * * . 1 4 k = 
Inclin'd to thrift; and my Eſtate deſerves © _ 15 : 


A ag” Heir than one chat holds a Trencher. 5 
ieee / -- 5 
oi Mai. I have an only Daughter: no Kin ele, 
0 On whom 1 may confer what I have got: 
The Maid is fair, o' th' youngeſt for a Bride, LAT 


1 And 1 have bred her at my deareft coſt. „„ 


M Lord, pray. cating e OE 8 5 . 


This Man attempts her love; pray, my good, Lord ag 


Af Fe with me to forbid him; I have often _ 5 


"A Told Haun mind in c 


im. The Man is honeſt. | Reg 3 355 

ola Man, His honeſty rewards him in bl; HA 
8 11 muſt not bear my A „ RIG ES. <1 
Tm. Does ſhe love himnmmm _- 


b |: | - Old Man. She is young and apt. e 
5 | Tim. Do you love her? 1 
2 D. Ves, my good Lord, and ſhe accepts ay mine. 55 


id Aan. If to her Marriage my conſent be Wanting, . 
1 call the Gods to-witneſs, I will make 
3 Tue Beggers of the ſtreet My Holys cer ne 

Shall have a drachm. . 
| 55 . \ This Gentleman of of 1 wine — note; „ 
„ | 1 2 | 
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_ 5 Tobuild bis Totte il Reina little, 33 fo Bag 04: 
1322 What e er yourDab gers Portion weighs, this 8 . 5 25 B 

3 ' Mans ſhall counterpoiſe. . F Dy He 

8 Old Man. Say you-ſo, my. Noble Lord! ben gor hopour © . 

5 8 This, and She is his. 4 r Dy 85 
Tit im. Give me thy hand: my Honour. on my * mie. - - . 

Dipbil. My Noble Lord, I thank you on . Nueerr \ 

3 May 1 be as miſerable as 1 ſhall be baſe. FINES” At 

When l forget this maſt ſurprizing favor F bp: yr 

1 No Fortune or Eſtate ſhall e er be mine a 3 

—_— Which Ell not humbly lay before your .. B nes Bo 

| - Tim, Riſe. I neer do good with proſpect of return, © "DO 9, 

] — - That were but Merchandizing, a meer Trade | | be: 

| 3 8 putting kindneſs out to Uſe. 

; 

| 


Poet. Vouchſafe to accept my labours, and Fon gie your. been, 
Tim. I thank you ; you ſhall hear from me anon: 8 * 


What have, you there, my Friend ? ot Eo hs 
Paint, A piece of Limning for your Lordſhip. r 


Iim. Tis wellcome. I like it, and you ſhall 570 de. . =” f 
y OF Jaewel. My Lord, here's the Jewel ! TE: TRL - 5 
„ © DRAW, TB Excellent! . . + 
Enter e es > 8 
Jewel, Ya! Lordſhip mends the Jewel by the wearing, ” — 
. Tim, Well mockt. 8 1 


þ HB Poet. No, my good Lord, heſp talks what all Men thiok. Bt 
3 Ks Apem. Scum of all Flatterers we thou ſtill PRE”. „ 

q | For filthy gain to guild and varniſh oer 1 RE ; 
= This great Man's Vanities ! F 
= Tim, Nay, now we muſt. be en | 1 9 8 


Poet. I can bear with your Lordſhip. © e | . 


Adem. Yes and without him too: vain credutous Ti „„ e 


If thou believ'ſt this Knave, thowrt a Fool, 17 55 1 Rn 


Jim. Well, gentle Apemantus, good Morrow to thee. 
Apem. Till Fam gentle: ſtay for thy good Morrow 
. 5 „ renn Gon OH NI REES 
| Apem. They're Athenians, and I'll not recantz »' 4 0 
They're all baſe Fawners , what „CC 
li. TE With ſmiling, cringing, juttiog „ oa 
is I wonder whether all the Legs they make „ 
Are worth the ſumms they coſt you; Friendſhip $ fult "4 
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Thus honeſt Fools lay out their wealth for criages. OG Ss ns Rom = oe 6 
e/Elius, Do you know us, Fellow i i and £7. e 
Aßpem. Did 1 not call you by your names? 2 
Tim. Thou cl e Yi ang ao ty ſelf ay, wege. 
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Till thou art Timon Dog, and theſe Knaves- honeſt, _ e 5 


Of dregs, baſe filthy dregs. Br ES nf rupee 
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„ * 2 Frogd 1 thas 1 + am n ok & Timon, 25 . * 2 He” 
„ 5 85 th 10 Be belief W and vets.” © 
ens 1 to be ſtill m ſelf my greateſt Hatterer: As, : Rn 8 

+ * Wbat ſhould Great Men be proud of ſtead of ndiſe, R 

. And pomp and ſow, and holding up their heads, 2 
And cocking up their © Noſes ; 3 pleas d to e 
188 _ ſmiling Kna\ es, and cringing Fools bow to anf PS 5 
Dit they but ſee their own ridiculous Foll rg 
Their mean and abſurd Vanities; they'd: ide N 
Their heads within ſome dark and little corner, „ 

3 and be afraid that every Fool-ſhould find em. Fo 3 042 oo OS 
Im. Thou haſt too much ſowrneſs 1 in the. blood. J + > > ene TOR 
"3 Pbet. Hang bim, —ne' ef mind him t nt 
PT Adem. What is this fooliſh animal Man, that we. „ 


7 Should mapnoifie him ſo © a little-warm, „ “ 
Py” | And walking Earth that will be aſhes ſoon; Is * | 


Ve come into the World crying and ſqualling, 5 y 
And fo much of our time's conſum'd in drivling infancy, | ee, 
- |.  _ + In igfiorance, fleep, diſeaſe and trouble, that IRA of „ 

. 1 remainder is not worth the being rear'd BE 0 
ee A Preaching Fol. „„ 

ö I ij em. A Fool? If thaw hadſt half my Wit thou'd'ſ find „ 
ooh Ii an Aſs Bis it hot truth 1 kk 8 
Are not all the arts and ſubtleties of Men, : * „ 
| All their Invenvions, all their Sciences F 
11 Al their Diverſions, all their Sports, little enough. | 7 „ 
To paſs away their happieſt hours with, © | 
And make à heavy Life be born with Patience? 5 
Jim. I, with the help of my Friends,ill makemineciſer 6 E 
Than what your melancholy frames. „„ 
Adem. How little doſt thou look before thee 10 7 n 
+ Thov, who tak'ſt ſuch great felicity in Fools and Knaves, e 
5. AQ] in thy own enjoyments, wilt Cer long „ 05 Os * 85 
Tind em ſuch thin, ſuch poor and empty ſhadows, 1 e 
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' 2. .- - That thou wilt wiſh thou never had been born. . 9 an. Wn ke. 2 8 2 
; . Tim. 1 do not think ſo. a FE © 4:4; MI? of N C: 


„ 8 Phæax. Hang him, ſend him to the n us, * let „im be vpe! = 
= Ss - Adem. Thus Innocence, Truth and Merit (ar Fas ſafter, N "3"... 
5 Whlilſt [njurers, Oppreſſors and deſertleſs 2 F 5 * © 
fa, [0 "© Swell in their brief Authority, look big S* = 
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8 WW And ſtrut in Furs; tis a foul name, „ OS. 
But tis a loathſome Age, it has been long | RO TTT 
"|  __ Impoſtumating with its Villany ; „ ge 5 N 
ee ſwelling's broken ut 2 850 ß. ]³·¹0 
2 SIE In moſt contagious Ulcers; no place free _ VE ei ie a 5, I 
8 From Rs Peſtilence of manners. es YN 1 ade tar . 
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Diſhonour traffique with Man's nature,» 


What ſtretcht inventions muſt be found to make 5 55 . 3 


The World, n — 7 
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Out ls the World mould 518 1 ag Re ns 

Tim. Do not rail tis to little 1 — Pry 5 pl ; 3 F — 2 8 8 

Adem. l fear it is, I have Gone my . Morning-L 7 Eg | e 

And PR be gone — * 3 + 5 er 18 8 2 Ky 2 15 . 17 Ft 22 4 2 5 a ; 2 7” > JO 
CVP » 7 TCD Eo 2 0, OS ere BN te es 
Adem. To knock out an honeſt Mine's 8 Bral ns, 2 „ lg IE I EPS i TT 
Tim. Why ? That's a deed'thoy? .die for, A emaitus. , TF 
Apem. Ves if doing nothing be Death by the Lac. d 
Tim. Will nothing pleaſe thee? How aft thou like this base Li We + 
- Apem, Better than the thing ty as drawn 1 twill 

[Neither lie, drink, nor Whore, © f 


1 8 0 * » | 7 ; 4 Y * 5 14 / 1 — * 5 | L% * * 4 a 3 12 * 5 42 1 f 2 5 > y 5 7 5 
| - Flatter a Man to his Face, and cut his Rs '- „ „% Tn ED INS VO. 
- <> , 4 7 a” oy 2 wie. 1 5 
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Throat behind his back; VV 
For ſince falſe ſmiles, and baſe 30 ³Ü⁰ Me. htÞ 


He is but mere outſide; Pictures are Pop . 
Even ſuch as they give out: : Oh! did you ſee - FOR ES 
The inſides of theſe Fellows minds about you. "0 3 Tee then {ape 


_ You'd loath the baſe cortuptions more than all WER 5 F 


The putrid Excrements their Bodies hide. . Jö;GCͤͤõöâ x 7 NS 
Elius. Silence the foul mouth'd Villain. r 9 Fe . 
Tim. He hurts not us. How lik'ſt thou this Jey . 8 

Adem. Not ſo well as plain dealing, which will not "oſt 4 Nan ac eite 5 3 
Tim. What doſt thou think this Jewel Wort!?! © RK [7/56 | 
Apem, What Foolseſteem it, it is not 4 2h s „„ i 6'q. TY 


Lo, now the mighty uſe of thy great Riches ! 5 533½% 


That muſt ſet infinite value on a Bauble „„ & WS of SO. 
Will't keep thee warm, or ſatisfy thy thirſt; „ „ M 
Or hunger? No it is compariſon r rn tr TRE, 4. cage TOR 
That gives it value; then, thou look'ſt pon e ra GER SMT CH 
Thy finger, and art very proud to think fs CC LL, Et. 
A poor Man cannot have it: Childiſh pleaſure! 2 VV 


Great wealth of Uſe ? Oh! that 1 were a Lord! e e » 6 
Tim. What would'ſt thou do? %% ²M = © 3%, - ec 
Apem. I would cudgel two Men a day for fattering me, „ 0 A RR 

Till I had beaten the whole Senate. FF 
Phbæax. Let the Villain be ſoundly puniſt'd for his Licentious Tongue, „„ 
Tim. No, the Man is honeſt, tis his humour: Tis odd. e 

And methinks pleaſant. You muſt dine with me, Amel i Th Eee" > 
Apem, I devour no Lords. „FCC ↄ ˙— Po aL 
Tim. No, if yon did, the Ladies wou'd be angry. „ „%o ĩ ( 
Apem. Yet they with all their modeſt ys 1 ol RO DNR nn TG - 74-0 rs. i 

And varniſh'd looks, can ſwallow Lords, and Dy 2 „% [( 

Great Bellies by , yet keep their virtuous - CT ie 2 SO, 33 

Vizors on, till a poor little Baſtard ſteals into 77... ot OG" coal 
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4 - "Potty Nite” 71 CITE 
My Nobl&E Kea, e moſt welcome Py” 
Von are the Fonte from which all my happineſs e I — 
Bid ſpring! Your Matchleſs Daughter, fair Melliſſa. > CE A BP 
5 25 Nic. You honour us too much, my Lord. . ors A RD. — 
"Tim. | cannot, ſhe is the joy of Atbens Uthe chief delight. RE Rn 
2 I * . the only life L liveby: Oh, that her vows „ © 0 
adi (Re oncecxpir'd; it is, methinks, an Age till that den day , 
Wen zus dall joyn our hands and hearts together.» ROT: ns 
2 2 ics 3 'Fis but g Week, 5 4 . 5 ö 1 Lo: . ff N — 7 
Tim. Vis a TI. uſand: Years... I 5 I 
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* All thy Calamities, that plagge of We + 
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” 1 x 
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th * That moſt unmanly madneſs 'of the mi +, ER. „ Fn 
45 S © "That ſpecious Cheat, as falſe a; ' Friendſhip XY J So £29 
_©-- Did thou but ſee how like a f 7-7 ES oO . 
: 3 Thou look'ſt and talk'ſt, thou would N abligr, or laugh t + a0 es 
Wh, own admird Image | bs” „„ 
"I will hear no railing on this ae. VV 
Apen 6 Ob vile ; corrupted 1 time, that men ſhould be Hg. wo TT 8 
„W Beaſ to good Counſel, not to Flatterie. * E14 
1 1 Come, my ny ds af Friends. let us now viſit our Gardeng,, „ | 
And refreſ our fel es with ſome cool Wines and Fruit: 3 
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2 © Fam tranſported ih your Vide Phe ni one ME 8 
N Cats There is not now a Prince whom I can envy,,. e ne RD en ON 
21 Unleſs it be in that he can more beſtow. „„ „ e 
"Upon the Men he loves. FRG NN. EO. er 
JJ˙ͤ§Ä%1⁊—Ne ns My Noble Lord, who would not wedyour Fr] endinp,, , ; 
Ly OR Abs Though without a Dowry ? : 95 1 
„ aan. Moſt worthy Timon! who has a Hig Jp may nk cally I your ona?” „ 
J. P!baax. We are all your Slaves. „F000 or < e 
Poet. The joy of all Mank inc. {de #4 TI IR” „ 
| - - Jewel. Great ſpirit of Nobleneſss „„. << 
1 7706.7 55 not part this day, my Friends: ke = des > 2 
45 N 1 3 Adern. So, ſo, crouching Slaves, Aches contract and make your jupple 
. 2 to wither; that there ſhould be ſo little 45 CC 7 eg 6. > 
Lot among theſe Knave „Vet all this Courteſie! he bf: OP % = 


4 They hate and ſcorn eat other, yet they kits — 5 LE WO 
| A As if they" were of different Sexes : Villains, Villains. Cksaun aeg =. 
24 Enter Exandra. Re-enter Timon. "op TN ROD 24 


g 
"4 


ö Kol "Tint Bail to the fair Evandra! methinks your looks arechang'd,.. ONES. 

1 "And clouded with ſome grief that misbecomes em. >= = 

| © Evan. My Lord, my Ears this Morning were fluted with | 0 1885 

- The moſt unhappy News, the diſmal ſt: ſtory, „  :..- . RE 
The only one coù d have afftifiedme;... „ 

bg * | fs _— dream foretold it, and I wak” * e | | 

1 * 3 acold. REN o r all WEE Li 
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And yet I am not one, but you are now ONE „ 


And that on which my Life depended... 


It is too true, and I am miſerable !' * 5 e nth UN 


Tim. What is t diſturbs you ſo? too well l a | 
' Evand, | hear I am to loſe your 3 Moen was 
- The only Earthly Bleſſing I enjoy d. FRE, 
Tim. No, I muſt ever love my Excellent: e | 
*Evand. Meliſſa will not ſuffer it: Oh criel Timm, £ 
2 well may ſt bluſh at thy Ingratitude! 8 | 
Had I fo much towards thee, | neer nd mage 7 
My Face without confuſion: Such 7 it, 85 
As if I had deſtroy'd thy Race, and roland 
All thy Eſtate, and made thee infamous C 
Thy Love to me I cou d prefer beforrre 
All coid reſpects of Kindred, Wealth and Fame. 2 1 
Tim. Vou have been kind ſo fat above ee 3 


* 1 
Phar tis beyond eres. pa 
Evand. Call to ming <0) 1 Pet's 1 5 


Whoſe Race I ſprung from, that of's gteat Acid iter AT 8 


- Though not my Fortune, my Beauty and my Youth. „ 
And my unſpotted Fame Yielded EFV 
You on your knees a thouſand times has ſworn,” . 
That they exceeded all, and yet all theſe, me.. 
The only tre aſures à poor Maid poſſeſt, Ne N 


I ſacrific'd to you, and rather choſe : | „ 


To throw my ſelf away, than you ſhou'd bet 

Uneaſie in your wiſhes ; ſince which happy,  _ ; 
And yetfunhappy time, you have been to me, _ e 
My Life, my Joy, my Earth, my Heaven, my Al, „„ Ok 7M 
I never had one ſingle wiſh beyond you ; & 


Nay, every action, every thought of mine, J OO TW 


. How far ſoc'er their large Circumference W 
Stretcht out, yet center'd all in you: Youn were 1 
My end, the only thing could fill my Mind. $M 


Tim. She ſtrikes me to the heart! 1 would 1 had ren b ber. L 


Evan, Ah Timon, I have lov' d you fo, that had 987 5 
My Eyes offended you, I with theſe Rngers . . COIN. > Is 
Had pluck't em by the roots, and caſt them feom'w me⸗ ff 
Or had my heart contain d one thought that Was . 
Not yours, 1 with this hand would rip it open: 5 3 
Shew mea Wife in Athens can ſay this, TE 


Time. That I have lor d you, you and Heaven can wütet xn: 
By many long repeated acts of Love, rg tact. oi 
And 985 [ have ſhew'd you 
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| I am not — 5 mean, 1 I SCN n 


= p = But that of Love; your Perſon was the bound 
Olk all my Thoughts and Wiſhes, in feturn 


1 | | 1 would you never had, or always would. 
0 . Tim. Man is not Maſter of his Appelle, 
A ker n ſways our mind to Love. 5 


5 85 Evan. But Hell to falſchood : COW: 
1 2 - How many thouſand times y* "EFT awd and ſora 7 
2 2 Eternal Love; Heav'n has not yet abſolv*d 8 
%8 þ by; ” You of your Oaths to me; nor can I. ever: r 
Mi : Wy Love's as much too much as your's too little. : . 
8 io Tim. If you love me, you'll love my Happineſs, 


” Mciſſe 5 Beauty and her Love to me 
Has ſo inflam'd me, I can have none without her. 
Evan, If I had lov'd another, when you firſt, 
| My dear, falſe Timon ſwore to me, would you 
I wiſht 1 might have found my happineſs 
Within anothers Arms? No, no, it is 


To Love acontradiQtion.. . 125 e 
Tim. Tis a truth I cannot anſwer. 5 ; 
„ n_ Beſides, Meliſſa's beauty | DIES 
BBs not believ d to exceed my little lock; „ 
„ modeſty may praiſe it ſelf when tis 1 5 
> Aſpers'd : But her Love is mercenary, - ue” ; 
.-| - Moſt mercenary ; baſe, tis Marriage-Love:. WT. 
| -- She gives her perſon, but in vile exchange 3 
| - +. as ; demand your liberty: But l F . 


n Could generoufly give without mean bargaining : | F. 
4 _ I truſted to your honour, and loft mine, EE. 
L. oſt all my Friends and Kindred : but little thought 

Ii ſhould have loſt my Love, and caſt it on 
£6 A barren and ungrateful ſoil that would return no a. | 
Tim. This does perplex me, I muſt break it off. % * 

8 al (99 -. "Evan. The firſt ſto orm of your Love did ſhake me ſo, 

as It threw down all my leaves my hopeful bloſſoms. 


YR Strikes at my root, and [ muſt wither now, . 
r Like a deſertleſs, fapleſs Tree: mult fall —— 
Ts WE Tim. You are ſecure againſt all i injuries W 
4 | While 1 have breath F 
| © _ Ewan. And yet you do the greateſt. 
Tim. You ſhall be ſo much Partner be my rortunt 
— © 7 will ſecure you full reſpect from all, 

- A PING 8 oY Quality in n pomp you can def 


- Your tranſitory. dirt, "and all rewards,  _ - 3 


You have lov'd me! Oh miſerable ſound ! 17 £ | . 1 


Full d down my branches; but this latter tempeſt of your FOR | 


- 
Kos. 
— * L 
4 * 


5 12 N 
. . not of ſo courſe a Mould, | oc have” CAO: | ND. RT: 3 

So groſs a mind, as to partake of UNA . ws MEET r 

Thar's your's without you „ 850 e 

But, oh thou too dear perjur d Man, 1 e . op 7; BFF 

: With the prefer a Dungeon, a low and ont Dngeon, „„%%ͤͤ. 8 


Before the ſtately gilded fretted Roofs, . ee F 
The Pomp, the Noiſe, the Show, the Rereling. - . ee e os RT. 
And all the glittering ſplendour of a Palace. NN Ons OUTS ĩ ˙ĩèͤ Rn 7 IO 


Tim, I by reſiſtleſs tate am hurry'd on —.— ag A kom E „„ 
Evan. A vulgar, mean excuſe for doing ill. ie OT, , 2 1 40t ws: fo; 
Tim. If that were not, my honour is 0 e IT OTST cc ab 
Evan. It had a pre- engagement. 77% ˙· 
Tim. All the great Men of Athens-urge-me on # gs rr reg 8 TEST 
To marry and to preſerve my Race. VVV 
Evan. Suppoſe your Wife be falſe; (as *tis ndt new eee ee eee 
in Athen; - ) and ſuffer others to graft upo BBQ. VC 
Your ſtock; where is your Race ? weak vulgar Reaſon rnd, ins en HR a RSS tbe 
Tim. Her honour will not ſuffer her. __ dy. FV 
Evan. She may do it cunningly and keep her honor. EM 
Tim. Her love will then ſecure her: which is as fervent... e eee LORE -» 
Evan; As yours was once to me; and may. continue FFV 
Perhaps as long, and yet you cannot know e r 
She loves you: Since that baſe Cecropian Law 1 2 
Made Love a Merchandize, to traffick CCC 
- For Marriage, and for Dowry, OH» earned Lo ol Bilb 
Nom her great fign of Love is, ſhe's conte˖een 
To bind you in the ſtrongeſt Chains, JJ HD = 
A ſlavery, nought can manumize you E eee ee 
| But death: And I could be content to be N in Er ing 26h 
* A Slave to you, without thoſe vile conditions- ß EF 00 0 Bet 
I - Tim. Why are not our defires within our r 3 5 5 danse 
Or why ſhould we be puniſn't for obeying „ SUIT ag 
But we cannot create our own affections; %VCVVTVVVCVVV | os 
They're moy'd by ſome inviſible, active Pow” 1. JVVVVTVFVVV V 
18 eee ee, and whathhaver. J 
Of imperſedtion e een e cen. 
M Io our deſires, we ſuͤffer, not e 4 0 4 „5 „ OO DT 
ö And ' tis a crueb and hard decree, —. i)! 5 8 
That we muſt ſuffer firſt, and then be p pobller fert. .... ³Ü¹-ꝛmuàA x 
Evan: Your Philoſophy is too fubtle——byt what. ee on ON Tf 21 
Security of Love from her can be like mine??? 5-198 Ya AE Bank PI A BO 
Is Marriage a bond of Truth, which does conſiſt © its er ei,, 
- - Of afew trifling Ceremonies ? Or are thoſe 15 e 
Charms or Philfers? Tis true, my Lord, keene, eee, e 
Firſt lifted o'er the Threſhold, and then i rae Dp tl fn, 
Led by my Parents , to Ainervas Tem le: 2ͥ;ͤͥ;uhF The ono 
Moog unyok d Heifers blood was of I's CRP eee enen n,, 


Farewel: but will you never ſee Meliſſa more? 


Nor was your Houſe adorn'd with Garlands then ; * 
Nor had i Figs thrown on my head, or hghted., R 
- By my dear Mothers Torches to your Bed; CE: 
_ -Are theſe flight things, the Bonds of truth and conſtancy | 8 
Il came all Love into your Arms, unmixt« 1 
With other aims; and you for this will caſe my death. | 


1 I ſhall die to ſee another have 3 
Poſſeſſion of all that e er I wiſht for on Earth. 


we 


70 Diana ; 3 no Invocation to \ Jum, or the Pads: FF 
No Coachman drove me with a lighted torch; 


Tim, l'd ſooner ſeek my own, pen 4 3 Fs 
Evan. Ah, my Lord, if that be true, then 80 n not to Meiſe 


Tim. I would I had not ſeen Aeliſſa < MTs 

Evan. Ah, my deat Lord, there is ſome . left; e ELF > 
' Cheriſh thoſe noble thoughts, and they'll n ſtronger, 3 
Your lawful Gratitude and Love will riſe, | — 
And quell the other Rebel-paſſion.in you ha Ns: yet: 75 1 
Uſe all the endeavours which you can, and if: 1 ba : r 
They fail in my relief, Ell die to make you happy... ; off 

Tim. You have moved me to be Womaniſn; pray retire,. 
1 will love you. $88 
Evan. Oh ha word! Heav'n ever bleſs my 1 Dear; 4 


- d _ 
$A-A% \ * „ — 
m 1 * digs 49 u TT. 5 


Tim. Sweet Excellence! Retire. 
Evan. 1 will—will you remember your Evandra ! 7 
Tim. Yes, I will. | 
How happy were Mankind i in Conſtancy, 
- *Twould equal us with the Celeſtial Spirits! 
O could we meet with the ſame tremblings Kill, Wb; 5-14 . 
© Thoſe panting Joys, thoſe furious Deſires,  -  - OS! OE2S! pges 1 
Thoſe happy I rances which we found at firſt? But of . = 
Duubappy Man, whoſe moſt tranſporting | VVV >» 
Feeds on ſuch luſcious food as ſoon will cloy, _ R „ 
"ud that which * Name does it dro. Exit Timon. 
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Ma." kat think tha. Che? avi this Dreſs 1 me ? 1 Bs 
| Chlo., Oh, moſt exceedingly! This pretty curl 1 
Does give you ſuch a killing Grace, I ſwear 
That all the youth at the Lord Timon's Mask will die for Jou. 
Mel. No: But doſt thou think ſo, Chloe? Hove | K al 
To make thoſe Fellows die for me, and 1 Wh # A 
"AV Uo? whilo Jook iD 2 and N with my q aa 
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Kill em again: Prithee, What do they ſay of me, Cbioe 97 
Cblo. Say! That you are the Queen of all their hearts, 
Their Goddeſs, their Deſtiny, and talk of Cupid's Aland, 
And Darts, and Wounds! Oh the rareſt language, n 
Twould make one die to hear it; and W 
And then ſteal ſome gold into myband, g 
And then commend me too. = 8 
Mel. Dear Soul, do they, and do they: de for mer 988 
Cblo. Oh yes, the fineſt, propereſt Gentlemen 
Mel. But there are not many that die for me? humh— 
Cho. Oh yes, Lamacbus, Theodorus, Theſſalus, Eumolpides, : 
8 and indeed all that ſee your Lad yſhip, _ 3 


Chio, O moſt fragrant! tis a rare white waſn this; 

Ael, I think it is the beſt I ever bought; had I not bel: 
Lay on ſome more red, Chloe? 

8 „ and ſo plump, Madam. | 5 

4]. I bave been too long this Morning in dreſling, {5 

Chlo, Oh no I vow you have been but bare three Fours. 
18 Mel. No more! well, if | were ſure to be thus pretty but nan 
* Years, I'd: be content to die then on that condition. 


Clo, The Gods forbid. 

= Mel. I'll ſwearl would; but doſt thou think, Timon uin 
"2 Like me in this dreſs ? . 

1 Chio. Oh he dies for you in any dreſs, Madam AMT TIE” 


| Mel. Oh this vile Taylor that brought me not home my new- 
1 Habit to day; he deſerves the Oſtraciſm /' a Villain, 
4 To diſorder me ſo; I am afraid it has done harm 
To my complexion: have dreamt of it theſe two nights, 
. And: ſhall not recover it this Week 
Cblo. Indeed, Madam, he deſerves death from your Eyes.. 
al Mz. I think I look pretty well? will not Timon, 
. Rerceive my diſorder.?!—hah— 
1 . Chlo, Oh no, but you ſpeak as if you made this killing 
Preparation for none but Timon: © 
Mel: ©:yes, Chloe, for every one, I love to have all' the 
Young Blades follow, kiſs my hand, admire, adore me, 
And die for me: but I muſt have but one favour'd. 
Servant; it is the Game and not-the Quarry, I. 
Muſt look after it mma. ret  - 
Chloe. Oh Lord, I would have as many Admirers as aa 
Alel. Ah ſo would 1 but favour one alone. | 
No, I am xg{olv'd nothing ſhall corrupt my honeſty ;: 
Thoſe AdWrers would make one a Whare; _ 
| ay that undoes us, tis our r 0 be honeſt. 


3 


43 Had on one ſi de, pe a lunguiſhing Eye l do ſo $9 Wee 12 has: 


Chlo. A little more would do well; : It makes you. look: 2 nd | 
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Mel. lll ſwear? how is my Complexion to 515 ha, Chole 2 5 8 6A 
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- Nor any change can break it — 
55 No Kingdom upon Earth ſhould buy thee from me: 


eb Would ders No eren EY Ya om „ 


| Any of thoſe Admirers make me a Who re e 
Mel. Timon loves me honeſtly and is rien E 
_ Chlo. You have forgot Wer Alcibiades - e 8 5 8 n . , 
He is the rareſt Per ſon ! 3 


Mel. No, no, I could love him dearly: oh * was the beanful' Y 


The fineſt wit in Athens, the beſt Companion, fulleſt of mirtèn 


And pleaſure, and the prettieſt ways he had to pleaſe Ladies, 
Be would make his Enemies rejoyce.to ſee him. 

Chlo. Why ? he is all this, and can do all this Rin; 

Mel, Ah, 1 5 he has been long baniſſꝰd for breaking Mereuy's . 
"Ima es, and prophaning the myſteries of Proferyine : i : : 
Beſides, the people took his Eſtate from him FS „ 
And I hate a poor Fellow, from my heart, Ideen: V 


/ ; _ 2 


Enter a Servant. 


5 Sar ood The Lord Timon's come to wait on you, ane Admirtgee. | 


_ Enter 1 
| Mel: Deſire his preſence. Wo 

Tim, There is enchantment in her looks, 
A freſh I am wounded every time Lſee-her :: _ 
All happineſs to beautiful Meliſſa, 

"2441. 1 ſhall want none in you, my deareſt RY 


So ſtrong a temper, neither time nor death, _ 


Mg : 


Tim. Dear charming ſweet, thy value is 5 great.. 1 


But 1 have ſtill an Enemy with you, : ; N ; 
That guards me from my happineſs z Vow: „ 
Againſt the Law of Nature, againſt Love, | I 


The beſt of Nature, and the higheſt Law... N 1 | 


Mel. It will be but a Week in force. 3 . 
Tim. Tis a whole Age: in all approaching j joys;. 6 


The nearer they come to us: ſtill the time 
Seems longer to us: But my, dear Meliſſäa. 
Why ſhould we bind our ſelves with Vows and 40 


Alas, by Nature we are too much confin d, 


4 5 


Ivo methinks 1 look ſo pretty to tay, I could 217 N 
Kiſs my ſelf, Chloe. e 
Cho. Oh dear Madam —— 1 could look on youfar ever: oh. —— A 
What a World of Murder you'll commit to day! RES: 

| Mel. Doſt chou think ſo? ha? no, no ee 


Tim. Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all th Oy pe 
Of heav'nly Woman-kind is ſeen unmixt ; 4 ON VS 
Nature has wrought thy mettle up without e 
- Mel, L have no value, but my love of **. wr „ 
- And that I am ſure has no allay, tis of | "EE RED 
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| OW ID 
On ple whereſoe ver we can 00 . 5 n Sana Wenn Bs. 
"Leſt at another time we miſs it there. / 3652 PFF 
Cho. Madam, break your Vow, it, af | 8 E : 
Mol. Thon fooliſh Wench, L ca ot get my things: VCC 5 
In order till that time; doſt. thin / PWR ol 
Be Marri'd like ſome vulgar, Cre ture, nien % Äĩð ñ ONT BR et 5" 
Snatches at the firſt offer, as if ſhe .. 5 41] 955 . 2f- 
Mere deſperate of having any ather, PL." * HE Grit at ig Ä 
Ti Is there no hope that you will break Tout Vo PO gt 8 f 


Mel. If any thing, one word of yours wou'd dot: . — : 4 s TJ 


But how can you be once ſecure, l' keep * 135 1 31 D 


- 4H 


With ſuch a fury to diforder al! 


A Vow to you, that would not to my ſelf? _ 99 dee ee NR | 's 
Tim. Some dreadful accident may come, dual. F 
To interrupt our Joys; let us make fure 88 Ae 

O\th? preſent minute, for. the reſt, perhaps, RO LY 


May not be ours. . NG oe 


Mel. It is not fit it ſhou'd, if [ ſhou'd break : a Vow; 
No, you ſhall never find a change i fie ͤ N 7 odaaate 3 3 
All the fixt ſtars ſhall ſooner ſtray Wa > Pens CCC 


With an irregular motion, than Lchange : 4 


This may aſſure you of my Love; if not, 
Upon my Knees I ſwear- Rb $6 
Were I the Queen of all the Uniyerſe, C : 5 
And Timon were reduc'd to Rags and Miſery. F 1 
I would not change my love to him, MOTTO ee, INS 18 

Tim. And here I Vow, _ EN 3 22 =” 
Should all the frame of Nature be diffot'd,” — W e e 
Should the firm Centre ſhake, ſhould Earthquakes rage. ee UNE. I 


* pry 


The peaceful and agreeing Elements, 29 aN „ 95 : 


Till they were hudled into their firſt Chaos, : 
As long as I could be, I'd be the fame, . 
The ſame Adorer of Meliſſa ! RE , e Fad ie be ce | 
Mel. This is ſo great a Bleſſing, Heay? n Gavtadd to it. „„ 
Tim. Thou art my Heav'n Meliſſa, a, the laſt War e , BO 
Of all my hopes and wiſhes, ſo I Prize thee, ee SR ee 
That I cov'd die for thee. 5 . F ef 
Enter a Servant of Timon pa, „V3 
Serv. My Lord, your Dinner's ready, and yonrLonthi's „%%ͤͤ phnt os 4 ts # 


| Gueſts wait your wiſht Preſence : the Lord 98 | 8 FF 


Nicias is already there. 
Tim. Let's haſt to wait on him, 2 


4, It is my duty to my father. CExeunt, 3 
Enter. Poet, Apemantus, Servants ſetting thing in 5 2 tbe . 1 5 


Poet. His Honour will ſoon * OY haye par 4 the . F 
| They are all 1 ” * A 5 ing 15 7 _— 


e How now, "Poet 2 1 piece © of fo * HS: E 
Hat thou to preſent to Timon 1: p = 9 "re cl | 


Poet. Thou art a fenen ſharti Sole 
And haſt no taſte of Fete. ing „ 


Apem. Thy Poetry's Inüpid, none can taſte it ; 
Thou art a wordy fooliſh Scribter, Who 


| - Wri?ſt nothing but high-ſounding frothy ſtuff; Har gh TY oh 
x Thou ſpread'ſt, and beat*ſt out thy poor little . 55 45 e 
is all leaf. gold, it has no weight in jk. 
Thou lov'ſt impertinent deſcription,  * - oc in 
And when thou haſt a rapture, it is not „„ Os oor nes 
The ſacred rapture 01-4 e = EAN 2 REN 
; - Incoherent, extravagant, and unnatural, - „ 


5 Like Madmens thoughts, and this thou TY poetical.. 
-. | © «Poet... You are judge! ſhall dull Philoſophers judge e 
Of us the nimble fancies, and quick ſpirits of 12 ce Age 2 e 

Adem. The Cox-combs of the Age: N 


3 


Are there ſuch eminent fopperies as in ttbke 3 
Poets of this time? their moſt unreaſonable heads „ oe 
Are whimſical, and fantaſtick as Fidlers, _ og Fan 
They are the ſcorn and laughter of all witty Mn. 
The folly: of you makes the Art contemptible, 5 15 n 
Te 99 


None of you have the judgment of a Gander. 1 
5 Enter Elius, Nicias, Phæax, and * eier Senate ES 
Pott. You are a baſe ſnarling, Critick 3 write M Wat Ae 


- Self, do and you dare. LIL JO] KY a. | 
1 Adem. I confeſs tis a daring jece of valour, for a Man & ha; 02.0 0d 1 
of ſence to write to an Age that likes your ſpurious Kuß e 1 14 
Nici. What time of the day ĩsꝰt n * _ 2 5 9455S 0 | 
Adem. Time to be honeſt, © _ : een weiße r 7 
_eflivs, That time ſerves alway... 3 et 0 4905510 en en WO BG 


Adem. Then what excuſe haſt ou, N nc! e eee BRA. 
That would'ſt thus long omit it? nee 2! 
Id. You ſtay to be at the Lord 77 my Feaſt! Ac we by r 
Azbem. Ves, to ſee Meat fill Knaves, and Wine heat ES ee JU. 
_ . Cleon. Well, fare thee wel. Ry Fig lc eee © 
Adem. Thou art an Aſs 40! bid e farewel. + e . a0 © 0 
B „ 
Abm. Becauſe I have not ſo little reaſon or honeſty e 8270 vn ard ie 
e Return thee one good wiſh for it. „ 5 Lr erk 
5 _ Phaax. 5 hang thy 3 5 a | * : 105 | oil | wy 355 
| Adem. Pl do nothing at t et r sto Ane 

; E Tiyfriend, if there * hen a W age on | 29 eqp 5 08 1011 3H. | 
| _Pheax. Be gone. Anpeaceable og, or 1 8 tive Ren OM ae" 
8 Apem. Thon am none, een . 
32 of Ticker Dethe A aw: h:1341s;7 29 . n W 
ONE . . opel tene mani e 
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Phaæax. He hath a heart brimful of kindneſs 4 4 55 DC vill—- 4 75 1 


Elis. Now we : ſhall taſt of Tim imon's N ” 


And pours it down on all his Friends, as if mu Is 


The God of Wealth were hut his Steward, © © 
Pheax. No Meed but he repays ſev” n-fold above _ 

It ſelf, no gift but breeds the giver ſuch 

Return as does exceed his wiſnes. 


Thraſil. He bears the nobleſt wia tba ever eb Mad, ä 


Phæax. Long may he live with prbtperoug Fortunes. 
Buß I fear it 


Even of their Intereſt. 
Pheax. 1 fear i it is too true 


nut. I hear a whiſper, as though he fails his Creditors,” 254 OE. 


| * ell, 'tis pitty: but be's a good Lord! © MF . 
A Enter Timon with Meliſſa, Chloe, Nicias, nd a e, 


CS 
b 4 
EY 


2 Train with bim. ; 
lere he comes. My Noble Lord. EF: 
Ni. Moſt worthy Timon? 1 
eElius, My moſt honour'd Lord. W 
Tim. You over-joy me with your preſence! is there 

On Earth a ſight ſo ſplendid, as Tables well 

Filꝰd with good and faithful Friends, like you? 

Dear Meliſſa! be pleas' d to know my Friends: 

Oh Apemantus'! thouw'rt welcome: 

_ Apem. No, thou ſhalt not make me welcome; 

1 come to tell thee truth, and if thou hear'ſt me not, 

Til lock thy Heav'nfrom thee hereafter: think 

On the ebb of your Eſtate, and flow of Debts ; 


I ow many prodigal bits do Slaves and Flatterers gorge? 
And now tis noble Timon, worthy Timon, royal Timon, 


And when the Means is gone that buys this praiſe, 
The breath is gone whereof the praiſe is made. 
Tim. It is not ſo with my Eſtate. 


Apem, None are ſo honeſt to tell thee of thy dates 
So the Gods bleſs me. 


When all your Offices have * oppreſt 2 
With riotous Feeders, when every Vault has wept 


With drunken ſpilth of Wine, when every room 
Has blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with ig 
Or roaring ſinging Drunkards ; I have retir'd 


To my poor homely Cell, and ſet my Eyes 
At flow for thee, becauſe I find ſomething in 


Thee that might be worth but as thou art 1 


Hate and ſcorn thee, 


Tim. Come, preach no more, had 1 no Eſtate, 4+ 
Am rich in Friends, my Noble | Friends here, 


The deareſt — Friends that ever FINE was bleſt- with. $5 
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- ics Oh Alen we . an a happy opportunity to hon how e 
We love and honour you! 5 155 1 
eMlius, That you wou'd'onc 
| Wand. We'd lay em out all in your ſervice e. 
Phæax. Yes, all our ſelves, if you'd yore ws to a” NT as 
'Tryal, then we were perfect. 7 5 N 


Tim. I doubt it not, | know you'd forks me all; 6 7x4 Ha wy 


Shall I diſtruſt my Friends? [ have often Wiſht 8 ae e 
My ſelf 1 that J might uſe you 
Born to ood one to another: Friends, "SES Os rd 
Unleſs weufe em, are like ſweet Inſtruments boy” „ 
Up in caſes . But oh, what a precious comfort 12 70 4 030 OTF r 
Tis to have ſo many like Brothers, commanding eee 
One anothers Fortunes! Truſt me. my joy brings . Pte my ere. 
Pha ax. Joy had the like concept ion in my Eyes. 


— I lavgh to think = _ 1 Is mY oy 5 


That it conceiv'd a Baſtard. gi oY R ; 2613.08 
Tim. What doſt thou lavgh for! VR $3 100 ; „ vll 


Apem. To hear theſe ſmell-feaſts lye and fawn 6. 1 855 e 15 | 


Not only flattering thee, but thy Mutton and thy Partridge. Bong 


.* Theſe Flies, who at one cloud of Wintern ts i 


Would drop from off gg... r 
Cleon. Silence the Dog. C 
_ Pheax, Let the ſnarling Car be kickt out. 4747: 
Adem. Of what vile Earth, of what mean art N . 
A Lord is kneaded ! | e 
Tim. The Man I think is honeſt; nd his humovr hurts ITY "HER 


AZ 


Adem. I would my reaſon wou'd do thee good, Timon, 1 r 


Mel. This is an odd ſnarling Fellow; 1 ikke him. „ 
Adem. If I could without lying, I'd lay the ſame of the. 
Ael. Why? prethee what doſt thou think of me? 
Tim. He'll ſnarl at thee, - © oP” 
Mel. No matter. 
Apem. I think thou art a enn of white and od Earth, 
- The Picture of Vanity drawn to th' life; pink $i 
1 am thinking how handſome that Skull Will ; Co ele in es 
Be when all the Fleſh is off; that face thou art 1 : 
So. proud of, is a poor, vain, tranſitory thing, N = 
And ſhortly will be good for nothing. * wes en 
Ael. Out on him, ſcurvy poor Fellow. — 
© Tim. No more of this, be not ſo ſullen; PH be kind 
To thee and better thy Condition, - Hae way 
No, PII bong nothing; ſhould 1 be brib'd too, Es Wb 
There would be none left to rail at thee, and then 55 Nn 
Tbou' dſt ſin the faſter: Timon, thou * ſo long, - SY 
. Thow'lk ſhortly give thy ſelf away. 1 
TT TH hear no. more: e 
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. Before Eating and Drinking grew an Art. 
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20 We of 
Let him have a Table by: himſelf. - b 9 1 1 5 
Adem. Let me have ſome Roots 10 Water, l pins 1 7 8 


Such às Nature intended for our Meat and Drink - * 


7 (jo 


© [The Meat is ſerv d up with x uit. Bas, an mee. 
Tim. Sit, Dear Meliſſa, this i is your — 


And all you ſee is yours: N 5 ah 


And all that you can wiſh for (hall be o., 1 V 


Dome, lit Lords, no Ceremony, *' _ —_© eee ug MINCE 
That was devis'd at firſt to ſet a gloſs. | 5 „„ 
On feigned Deeds, and hollow hearted Welcomes, „ 
Recant ing Goodneſs, ſorry cer tis ſhown: „„ 5 
True Friendſhip needs em not: you're more welcome „„ 
Ta mi Fortunes, than my Fortunes are to m. CThey ſit. 
Will you not have ſome Meat, Apemantus ? | " 
Aen. I ſcorn thy Meat, twouſd choak me; for ſhould | 1 FT ls 
Neer flatter ye : Ye Gods, what a number of Men „ 
Eat Timon and yet he ſees *em not. 25 ba. N 
It grieves me to ſee ſo many dip their m | 5 
In one Man's Bloud, and all the madneſs inn 
He cheers em tor, and loves em fort: e 
I wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with ie. "I 5 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without Knives, $8; 
'Twere ſafer far. That Fellow that fits next him, r 
Now parts Bread with him, pledges his Bret 
In a divided Draught, may next day kill him; Wy 1 tbo 
Such things have been. If I were a Boge blen „ 
I ſhov'd be afraid tod ink at meals 5 
Leſt they ſhou'd ſpy my Wind-Pipes dang'rous' places. t MR 
Great Men ſhould drink with Har neſs on their Threats. 

Tim. Now my Lords, let Meliſſas health go round. 

Zlius. Let it flow this Way Kettle - Drums and Trampet nd. 

Apem. How this pomp ſhows to a little Oyland Roots? | | 
Theſe healths will make thee and thy: Stare look ill. r 

Pheax, Peace, Villain. Lf yes La as 

Apem. Here's that which is too weak to be a Sumer; ee eee 
Here's honeſt Water ne'er left man i th? mire, p TS i 
| This and my Root will ſtill keep down 2 Tg: 
My lawcy and prefumptuous Fleſh, nm get 
That it never ſhall get the better of me Th 

__-ApemantugsGrare;, © 

Immortal Gods, I crave no . 5 1 7 
1 pray for no Man but my ſelf,  - AVE 
Grant I may never be ſo fond 23 17 „ 
To truſt Man on his O n e e 
Or a Harlot for her weeping, VF 


\ 


Or a Dog that ſeems a ſeezing, „ Ne bf 


f, 


— 
x» 


. . 7 
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| How many famous Battles has he won? 
- But which is more, by his advice and power, = | 
Even in his abſence he has wreſted os 
The Government from the inſulting Vulgar; 7 


And plac'd it in your noble Hands; methinks _ 
- You in return ſhould take off his hard Sentence 5 


3 Great An fin, and 1 ene 72 3 bay 5 5 1 

Much good may*r'do thee, , £29 wen enn; Fg; 
Nici. Our Noble Lord ew le ale let it 80 comnd, 

And Drums and Trumpets ſound. 


6 Or a Gabler i my fr TIE! ths 2 5 A 
Or i, 


: M6; Amen, aid fo fall ot, 3 


| raue e Ke. . 
 Apem. What madnels is the pomp, the nolſe the ſplendor, 
The frantick Glory of this fooliſh life : 


We make our ſelves Fools to diſport our ſelves, 5 : 
And vary a thouſand antick ug ſhapes. _ r 
Of Folly and of Madneſs, theſe fill up nw. 
The Scenes and empty ſpaces of our low,” n en, bs 
Life's nothing/bata'dull repetion; © NO "727 Ce 
-A vain fantaſtick dream, and there's an end on t. r 
Tim. Now my good Lords and Friends, 1 ſpeak to you, F. + ns 
' You that are of the Council of four hundred, OS: 
In the behalf of a dear Friend of mine. 3 * of N 
Nici. One word of 3 muſt ern all the Connell . 
And any thing in Atbens. 7 PO BS TENG. > 
Tim. I ſpeak chiefly. e . e 
To you my Lord and Father; and to bein. 9 l 
Pheax. My good Lord command me to my death a rn obey. 
Tim. I have receiv'd notice from Aleibiades, © 
{Whoſe Enemies you have been, and whoſe Friends 5 a bo 
I beg you will be —_ that reed Dt > 
Will venture into Athen; | n 
Not openly becauſe he will not truſt | 1 
The Inſolence of the tumultuous Rabble; 1 
If he ſollicites his recalinent with you, 5 
There lives not on this Earth a Man chat bas . 
'Defery'd fo well from the Nobility ; * 
- He has preſerv'd ev'n Athens in his Exile, 
By Tiſſapbernes power he has kept us from 
The Lacedæmonian Rage, and other Foes. 
That might have laid this City low in aſhes. 


Whoſe Wiſdom's Blindneſs, and whoſe er! is ;Madaeh: . 


Of Baniſhment, and render back all his Eſtate. 


Pbaar. ls there a hey? on Earth you would oli us 
"That we would ROT 'D 
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Nil, Lam abſolutely ye yours in nall ee n 6 
eZlius, How proud am I that I can ſexve Lord 1 V 
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Think ſt thou thy ſelf thy Countries Friend now.? Ph Mes, 
His foul Riot and his inordinate Luſt, een e eee 


is wavering Paſſions, and his headlong Will, Eh | 
His ſelfiſh Principles, his contempt of others, n e 
His Mockery, bis various Sports, his Wantoaneſ,, of er, RIES 


Ihe Rege and Madneſs of his Luxury SS ene 

Will make the Athenians, hearts ake, as thx Wn. 1 

Will foon make thine. SORE — N 8 
I ſid. Hang him we never mind him. 8 . : 


Iſand. When will he ſpeak well of any "EW Wh | 
= —- Apem. When I can find a Man that's better then 


A Beaſt, I will fali down and worſhip him Th 
Tim. Thou art an Athenian, and [ bear * thee... „ "0 


Is the Maſque ready ?. 7 | Bb TIER 
Poet. Tis, my noble Lor 1 e , 
Apem. What odd and childiſh. folly Slaves find out: . n, 3M} 
To pleaſe and court all thy diſtemper'd Appetites?s "NS 
They ſpend their flatteries to devonr thoſe Men „„ 3 2 


Upon whoſe Age they'll void it up agen. 
i With poyſonous ſpite and en. C 1 5 


Who lives that's not deprav'd, or elſe depraves? EF 
Who die that bear not ſome ſpurns to their Graves, 
Of their Friends giving? I ſhould fear that tboſe 55 e nd 
Who now are going to dance before me, ea. 1 
Should one day ſtamp on me: it has been done. FFF 
Tim. Nay, if you rail at all Society, 1 ; | = 
| Vl hear no more be gone. | 
Adem. Thou may'ſt be ſure I will not Rn to fe. Mos TE 
Thy folly any longer, fare thee well; remember ei 
Thou would'ſt not hear me, thou wilt curſe thy. ſelf for. 8 F 
Tim. I do not think o fare thee well, tes Apemants. 
| | Enter Servant. 
Serv. My Lord, there are ſome Ladies 8 ate admicance.. = 
Tim. Have not mi doors been always open „ e 
Ey'Ty Athenian? engt, to 5 os of: 5. Sd) oy 
Wait on em in, were I not bound to do.. FFV ty 
My duty here, L would. BR Dor HAT A EI PORE 
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Chloe. I have not had the opportunit en ate ot a n= 
To deliver this till now, it is a Letter 3 8 10 doors Mi VV 8 


From Alcibiade sss, ee e, 
Mel Dear Alcibiades, Oh how ſhall H love him, 5 V 

When he's reſtor d to his Eſtate and Country? . V) 

He will be richer far than Timan is, „ WE VW 


And 1 ſhall chuſe him firſt of any Man; A 4 : f : N n 5 3 
fox r tis! ſhould off my Wedding 55 5 3 


| x E-ſhould be glad you would unmask, that: 


Carjolity, and dare not o.] n it. 


e with Pa WY wy 2 „ 
Tim. n you do my Houſe and r ate bo. ages 


Might ſee to whom I own the Obligation. rr ac wy <4 ; 
1. Lad. We ask your Pardon, we are ſtoln ot pon” 


Tim. Your pleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mie. a i bern ES 
Evan. This is the fie gay thing ſo muck ame. \ | 
That's born to rob me of my happineſs, N 


And of my Life; her Face is not her own, f 
Nor is her love, Nor ſpeech, nor motion 10 T 
Her ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all, e 
There's nothing natural: She always ats oa oh W 
And never ſhews her ſelf ; How blind i is Love e, + bk 


That cannot ſee this Vanity! is . ans baus. veg, | 
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Enter Shep Sherds and WR" ET | 
A Symphony of Pipes imitation the Grpig of Birds, 
Nymph Hark bow the Songſters of the Grove © ang 
Sing Antbems to the God of 1 ang Ei | 

Hark hom each am rous winged pair, 
Mith Loves great praiſes fi ; fl the the Air, e 
Chorus. On ev'ry ſide the charming ſound FR eien, a 8 
Does from tbe hollow Woods rebound. uh . 2 0 Nn 


"Nymph. Love in their little Veins inſpires r af Xx | 
$ Their cheerful Notes, their ſoft 860 R Ke 
pile Heat makes Buds or b. lee, e a 
I Theſe pretty couples love and fing. by abs © SUN: NNE du. 5 
. Chorus? But Winter puts out their df 1 „„ 
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5 en, half the year they want Loves AT: OE TR ect e 


Full But ab bom much are our delights more dear, 


Chorus. For * Humane Kind love all the year. Y 3 f 5 n 


9 I 1 Bach, Hence with your trifling Deitie 0 eee 


Hout. boy. 
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Enter the Menadei and Akiba, 1 

A greater we adore, © me” SST ER 1 8 
Bacchus, who always Reeps us free © : a 5 E 
From that blind'cbildſÞ power. 


: . Love mates; ; you languiſh and look pale," IG 


And ſneak, and ſigh, N 
| But over us no griefs prevail, „ * 3 
While we bave luſty Mine. 85 
Obotus Chen bang tbe dull Wretch who bas care. in bis oat 98 
with < Whom Love, or whom 7 bee ants,” or Laws can comtront's teal; +, 


| 0 TM within e W ean have a full Bowl.) e e 
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R - Timon . ens: „ . 
Nympb. Go drivel and iu 7 with youu fat Go A e, r 
Tour ſwelW d faces with Ne r 
Soak your Brains over night and you Sen * | 8 
Aud forget all you did the next Morni 
'N; yph. With 44 7 Woddles hive on hs ni : 1 ; 

And never diſcover true Joy: | 1 TOES 
Would Love 2 4 with. Beauty, you. aal not . 1 

The Empire be ſlight: bed deſtroy. 


1 Bach. "Better our beads, than bearts ſhould abe, 
— His childiſh Empire we deſpiſe; = 
Good Wine of bim a Slave can make, TN rae 11 
And force a Lover to be wiſe. * „ tl 
Better, Ke. 4 e IE oooh 
> Bach. Wine fweetens all the caves of peace, 
And takes the Terrour off from War; 3 
To Loves afftiSions it gives eaſe, 
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and to its Joy does beſt prepare. $f lay ha EVE ond a 


5 It ſweetens, &c. | 
N mph. 'Tis Love that makes great Monarchs feht, 
- The end of aber and Power is Love; 
It makes the youthful Poets write, 1 
And does the Id to Touth improve. 


Bach. "Tis Vine tbat revels in thei Veins, £ 
| Makes Cowards valiant, Fools grow wiſe, 
 Prowokes low Pens to lofty ſtrains, 

And makes the young Loves Chains fe 


4 ; 


. and Shephards. Love me the World. ED 
Mænades and Xpipanes. *7is Wine, tis Wine, e 
Nymphs and Shephards. ?Tis Love, tis Love, 5 i 
Mænades and Egipanes. 'Tis Wine, 'tis We ne. 


Enter Bacchus and Cupid. „ — 1 


Bacchus, Hold, Hold, our Forces are combin'd, = e 


> And we together rule Mankind. 5 
General. Then we with our Pipes, and our Voices will i join „ 1 
Chorus. To ſound the loud praiſes of Love and good Wine. 
Wine gives the vigour to Love, Love makes Wine go down : . 
And by Love and good Drinking, all the World i isour m. 


Tim. 'Tis well defign'd, and well perform'd, and Pl 
Reward you well: let us retire into my next - _- - * 
Apartment, where I've devis'd new pleaſures. for 700, : 
And where | will diſtribute ſome emal Prelents, e 
155 ceſtiſie BY Love and Gratitude, _ | Hut 
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2 Thee, has all this life affords ſum'd up in that. 


My ſtubborn heart, wilt thou not break at this? hrs 6 _ 
Tim. Ladies I hope you'll honour me with your — F 
And accept of a Collation. 15 * 25 Woes 1 
1 Lach. We ask your pardon, and muſt leave ! ͤ 
Im. Demetrius, wait on them. - V _— 


Who are you, Madam? 


lem baſtning to my death, then yoou'lt * 1-9 8" 


Ualeſs the Memory of me ſhould make e 
Lou drop ſome tears upon my Yult ; [ know V 


Evxvandra was, and once was dear to you, 
And lov'd you ſo, that ſhe cou d die to make 


Tim. Ah dear Evandra! that would make 1 | 


| I call the Gods to witneſs, there's SUES: . . 3 
30 On Earth I more eſteem. N e JJJͤĩ » 


1 * , * * 2 #6" + as Pt 
0 7 =Y . Wi 2 _ "FY 2 W 0 YI 
REL 1 04” Ws CCC * 
"4 L 4 A Us AT; * «+ - — & _ * v 
x WH * K. TW 1 A * 4 7 
A a Wo” = 252 b I MY d : , 's + 5 
* N 7 SY "0 * y * % Cf a 
3 . L 2 {eh 1 WET 
* 15 2 J { c A . 
* ” q F 4 þ "os 4 
p 7 — uh og”: 
, IR. , 4 et * . 
* * — . 
* GY a > 
* . 5 of 
* i, 
, - 
\ % 


- Bhat A noble Lord! . 
 eAliw. Bounty it ſelf, | 


Tim. Thus, my Meliſſa, will we e 
Our time in Pleaſures ; but who ne 0 | 


Evan. Theſe words did once belong to me, A Oh 1 


Evan. My Lord, rd ſpeak with you alone. 
Tim, Be pleaſed; Madam, to retire aith your Father, 7 
ri wait on you ioſtantly. | Cro ig. ; 
| | CExeunt, al but Timon and — / 


Evan, One who is.come to take her laſt leave. of you. ” 48 
Tim, Evandra | What confuſion am I in? 8 „„ N 
Evan. I am ſorry in the midft of all your joys | Nes caÞ 1 
I ſhould diſturb you thus: I had a min N 
To ſee you once before I dy d; LP” +! I e 
Shall trouble you again. 27 - . 2 
Tim. Let me not hear theſe killing words. WWF EE 
Evan, They'll be my laſt, and therefore give'em room: | 


1 neer. ſhall interrupt your joys again, SED 


Your noble Nature will remember "that 


You happy. WY 


Me wretched far below all miſery ; 3 n!... 
Fd rather kill my ſelf than hear that ZW 5 | 1 5 


- Evan. Eſteem! alas? 0 „ i 
Ir is too weak a Cordial to preſerve ob © AE ot 0 i 
My fading Life, I ſee your Pallianis = G7 85 F 
Too headſtrong tor yon. Oh, my ee Timon? W512] 4.9 "24 
1, while i have any breath, mult call you ſo; „ 880 
Had you once ſtrugled for my ſake, . I A 1 
And ſtriven to oppoſe the ragin fury of . Se, 0 TIER, BN 
Vous fatal Love, I ſhould have yd contented. = COLE 
But Oh! falſe to your ſelf, to all my hopes, - 

1 N ot luckt the ſubtile OY in + 


80 11 0 you a not + Md to taſte ir.” 6&1 2 tag. 


Jin. She moves me ſtrongly; I have Ge from 1 5 eine e nn 


Ine trueſt and the tendereſt Love Wader e Ws. yt 00d To 
Woman yer boreto Man. „ n Ti Font” 255 a4 ORE + Nan ig 


Evan. | find you're gone too fat in the diſeaſe.” % tp ocd; a7 - 


I' admit a Cure: I will perſwade no longer; 1 i eee eie - $iort 


Death is my remedy, and II] embrace itt. 6 


Jim. Oh talk nat of Death: l' love youſtilt: y 4 E + apt d TE | 


I can love two at once, truſt me I can. e 4.16, dee Dif 


Evan. No, Timon, [ will have you whole, or nothing: GY 6 WG ol 
I love youTo, 1 cannot live to ſee = WE 
"That dear, that moſt ador'd Perſon in ** Arms: I 


My Love's too nice, twill not be ſed with crumbs it 


And broken meat, that falls from mar Mode.” nit te cer 


No, dear falſe Man, you ſoon hall oy at reſt, 


I came but to receive a parting Ki: e e -4:6 8 

You'll not deny me that | [apo ler ages” od age as 
Tim, I will not part with you; well be rien er © ever. OSA ant 
Evan. No, no, it cannot be, forgive. this n 7s e og 


Since *tis the laſt, Il never ſe you more oth Er art „ efd2 
And may Meliſſa ever love you, as 99. {br EST 2 ES 
The Excellence of your Form deſerves ; and may - Ee, Þe ICE, 


She pleaſe you longer than thy. unfortunate | EN ee ee 
Evandra could. en e be Wr 


Tim. Gods! Why ſhould I nene ehis Woman beg Is FOE ot 


She has deſery'd beyond all meaſure from me z 
"She's beautiful, and good as Angels are; 
But I have had her Love already. 


Oh moſt accurſed Charm, - that thus pervert 05 . . = 1 55 


To Her. V have made a Woman of me. n t BS - 
Evan: Vil have but one laſt look of that C 
Bewitching Face that ruin'd me. - „ 

Oh, I could devour it with my Eyes: -but run 4 bw 
Remove it from thee. I ne'er e RIP: 7, 28 
Shall die contented while I look on them=3 2; 11.1 R 1 | 
Tim. Be patient till I give thee ſatisfaction. 5 en 1 294 
Evan. No, deareſt Enemy, I'll remove the e guilt 
From thee, and thus I'll place it on my ſelf. = wee to fab 15 , 
Tim. Hold dear Evandra, if thou lov'ſt my life, 
Preſerve thy own ; for here I ſwear, that . N 2 4 
When thou attemptſt thy life, 1 will loſe mine. io 0180 pot. ono e e 
Where's . . 5 wer Hts Low 8 5 SEE PC 
5 Enter _— X 1 ag $ CEE LE TOP IO a4 
Di ph. Here my TY Wh PP 
Tim, Wait on Evandra home, and roars. . a 
SH attempts not any miſchief on her ſelf: e oi * " Rp a 5 


She' 1 agitatcd Dy 4 dang' Tous Patton. at A0 cok - 244065 «} 2 n 4s 
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3 knew I was in debt, but did 


. As —— as ever my Company] is 
1 ſee thee, and 
Evan. No, no: I cannot ho 
. Tim, 1 muſt reſolve on . for her EY 
| " Bad the Empire of the Earth I wou d not loſe her; 

There is not one of all her Sex eee er F 
ln Love, or Beauty — . ooo Ek 

. " O miſerable ſtate of humane life! 
We light all the injoyments hich we have; 5 
And thoſe things only value which we have n 
Where is Dns... RT 
Dem. My o 
Tim. Where is the Casket which I. ſpoke, for 
Dem. It is here, my Lord: I beg your Lo 
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...-, Thave buſineſs that: concerns you nearly —— bk 
Tim. Some other time; of late thou doſt perplex me 
Each moment with the hateful name of ee 1 
TP "Thatinontal Foe to pleaſure, P11 not hear R 1 . 


Dem. So! all now is at an end? 8 
1 He does command us to provide great . | 1 
=: | L And all out of an. Pty Coffer. — 5 / 4 6x Por 5 F 2 / f ' 2 ER A 3 I; 12 * by 2 7 4 | d | | : | 1 p 
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His ies fly ſo beyond his ELEC rr re on, 5 3 1 | 


| That what he ſpeaks is all in Debt; e Tap 
For every word; His Land is all engag d. 
Eis Money. gone; would 1 were — oY 
Out af my Office ; j leſt he ſhou'd forrow all rho] 
ö 4 have gotten. in his Kane Wet: „ 8 Ck 


| -» Than ſuch who doe ren Enenties 6 el. 
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© Tim. . JN Emetrins 3 comes it 
„ That I have been thus KEY 
„ With clamoroꝝs demands of broken 
35 55 ene unjuſt deten 


IIbad gone ſo far; wherefon before this tine | 
| Did you not lay my ate fully PWW ( | 
dem. You would not hear mwỹ qe ! OO 


EY þ At many times eee Accounts, ee, ro. Rs 
1 'em before vou 8 eren L 3 
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Call me before the exacteſt Auditors, 
And let my life lie on the proof: Ky: 


0 iny good Lord, the World is but a World, 


If it were yours to give it in a breath, 
- How quickly were it gone? 


Tim. Have you no Money in the Treafory?. | 8 
Dem. Not enough to ſupply the Riot of * ne. > PLN 
(„ 2; Ton; n Lid be ſold. ä 95 


Dem. 'Tis all engag'd ; 


* ſome 


That which remains will ſcarce -pay preſent dees, 3 
"BW future comes apace. 
Ti im. To Lacedæ mon did my Land extend. 

How many times have] retir'd and w 

To think what! it would come to. 
Tim. Prithee ! no more, 1 know t 
Dem. It grieves me toconſider mongſt what Paraſites 
And trencher Friends your wealth has been mon 8 
1 cannot but weep at the ſad reflection 5 


% Forfeited. Abd e 


* 2 OY 


When every word of theirs was greedilyß 


Attended to, as if they'd been pronounc's 
never could be heard. 


From Oracles. | 
Tim, Come; preach no more, thou ſoon inte Find what] | 


Have not miſplac'd my Bounty, why doſt weep Ki 


reſt-it further, - 
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Jam rich in Friends and can uſe all their wealth: 


Freely as I can dic thee ſpesk. 
Dem. I doubt it. 
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Tim. Vou ſoon ſhall ſee how 100 mitt le 1 wy Fortune, 


Now! ſhall try my Friends. Who waits there? 
Enter three” Servants: PO SIT Eng 


1 Serv. My Lord! 


Tim. Go you to Pheaax and to Cleon, you to hen 


And elius, you to Iſidore and Thrafallus. 


Commend me to their loves, and let chem ron, N 
I'm proud that my occaſions make me n 80 + Me _ 97 
For a ſupply of Money. Let thy usern ie 


Be fifty Talents, from each Man. 


1 Serv. We will, my Lord. : 2hhAS 


Tim, Thou Demetrius, ſhalr go to the Senate from whom 
| Even to the States beſt health I have — 


74115 
77055 


58S"; 


> 4 2 
5 * 2 51 y 
$> of s. * 
2 1 


1 


12 | 


88 
4 FEA 14 


i jy 


+: 4 1 


5 CY 
4 * 


3:49} 1 5 l 


3 
% 


CO " * + 4 
» * 5 SE 534 
” e ir * N 
1 L * 
» 
* —— 
* . * 
F , — 
4 
* 
<8 > > 
— 
wu Re l - 
9 + X a 
' 
, * F 28 
— . 
- - * . 
* 
is p — 
a * _ — To 
* — ww F 
> i 
+ . * ++ * P N 
4 a , * *x4 4 F : 
— , 
£1 © >a 37 
AS — 3 4 . 
* 


W 


* 
WT * 8 88 1 
= SLE fe Ll 


i a 1 have 1 S manners, cipro you LO 1 
To hold yout hand more cloſe, and was reböbbd for be 
Tim. You ſhould have 


Dem. What eer-Ldurft 1 did, it was my intereſt, 18 6 
For if my Lord be poor, What then * 1 eur” - 5 od hy 
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he dg ger ad Intact Creditors . not a "AY 


Tim. What! muſt my doors boppogd N be, . ES 


Have L been ever free, and thoſe been per 


For all Athenians to Ln in and out- 4 + bb 15 55 50 a 
At their own pleaſure ? My Porter at my Gue - F 


_ Ne er kept Man out, but {mild and did * „ | 
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All chat paſt by it, in, and muſt he !: 


My. Gaoler, and *my Houſe my Priſon} no, 5 9 75 3 


Fun not LI 1 my: Friends will never fail. as. =... e 


2 1 


Ahern m. Mongſt all the loathſome and baſe diſeaſes or” OE 
. Corrupted Nature, Pride is moſt contagious, 1 
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WS 3 Ferne is the Pcb, or 'Cliſter of the Staicks.... 5 „ | 
We 1 ſpeaking to the people and ſeveral. oh Fs 
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_ Behold the pooreſt miſerable Wretch | + 7 2. 55 


Which the Sun ſhines on; in the midſb of al! 9 3 Pit 
_ Diſeaſes, rags, want, intamy e LP 


The Fool will find out ſomething to be prod of. 3 5 | 
Flint. This is all railing. --. Bees 
Adem. When you deſerve my precepts, you than have en. 

- Mean while, If I'll be honeſt, I muſt rail at ou. 
Cleon. Let's walk, hang him, hear him not rail. 
Phbæax. Our Government is too remiſs in fufering the, 

Licence of Philoſophers, Orators, and Poets. X 
Apem. Show me a mighty Lording who's e up, 

And ſwells with the opinion of his greatneſs, ; 

| He's an Aft. For why does he reſpe& himſelf ſo, _ 5 

But to make others do it ? wretched Af? 

By the ſame means he ſeeks reſpect, he loſes it. 

Nean thing! does he not play the Fool, and eat. 

And drink, and void his excrements and — 

Like other Men, and die and rot ſo ton «4. - 

What then ſhou d it be proud of? Tis a Lord 1 5 

And that's a word ſome other Men cann e 

Prefix before their names: what then? a Wr -d 

That it was born to, and then it could not help 3 
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Or if made a Lord, perhaps it wass CEmter Tian. tires Servants, 


a blindneſs or partiality P th Government. . LES : 
for deſert, he loſes it in ride; 8 
Who ever's proud of his gagd dee, perfor 
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Them for himſelf; himſelf mon d chen reward W 
Oh but perhaps he's rich, Tis a million to ne 
There Was Villainy in the getting of that dirt, n 
And he has the Nobility te have Knaves for his Anceltors.. t. 
Phaax. Hang thee thou ſharling Raſcal, the Governmenrd | 
re blame in ſuffering thee to tai ſo long. 
OT” "The Gayernment'stablame * © 
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1n ſuffering Judges cee Beards, ot Law,” | 
_ Secretaries that can't wiite: ; 
Generals that durſt not fight, Aniballadors that N ſpeak f ſince; Ig 
Block- heads to be great Miniſters, and Lord it over witty Nen; 3 Ia 
Suffering great Men to ſell their Country for filthy brides, 
. Old limping Senators ſell their Souls ES 
For peat" Extortion: Matrons to turn incontinent; at 15 
iſtrates to Pimp for their own Daughters. 
orig Orphans, Treachery, Murther, Rapes, | 

6  . Inceſts, Adulteries, and Unnatural ſins, 


Fill all your dwelling, here's the ſhame-of Seren, 


And ſear'd hearts. 


And not my tailing. Men of hardi'd foreheads, 
»Tis a weak and infirm God 
That i is ſo froward it cannot bear Mens words. 


Alus. Well, babling, Philoſophical Raſcal, 


Never. 


We mall make you tremble one day. 


Sordid great Man! it is not in your coner,. 
I fear not Man no more than 
Twere better for us that wild Beaſts 
The Empire of the Earth, they'd vſe Men better, 
Than they do one another. NY 
On Man but for neceſſity of Nature. 
Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and ſport, 
Brutes are much honeſter than he; my Dog 
When he fawns on me is no Courtier, 

He is in earneſt ; but a Man ſhall fre, 
And wiſh my throat „ 


can love him. 


poſſeſt 


They'd ne ned 


Clem. Money of me, ſay'lt thoh? *, 


1 Serv. Yes! he ſays he's Proud he 0 occalion. 
To make uſe of yon. 


Cleon. It't come to that ? e 15 
Unfortunate Man! I have not half a Talent by me 
But here are other Lords can do lt. „ ne 
I honour him fo, that if he will, PU fell my Land for na 8 
But prethee excuſe me to him, 1 am 5 
In great haſte at this time. ; 
1 Serv. Tis as J thought. 
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How! Monſtrous arid a deforntdln 
Thing i is baſe ingratitude! Here's Pheax. My Lord F” 


Pheax. Oh! one of Lord Timon's Men? 4 gift Hyman you. 


Why this hits right. 


1 Serv, Well in his health, my Lord. 


Phaax, Jam hearti] 
Under thy Cloak, hon 


ad, gr haſt thou 
youth ca 
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I Dreamt of a Silver Baſdn and 
Exer to night. © How does that honourable compleast, 
Free-hearted Gentleman, thy very bountiful we Lord 1 
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"IP e Fo” Ink An ents Box, which by gy Fon: 
+ I come to entreat your Honour to with 1 
| He has inſtant need of. Tie bids me * TL «7 2s 
WO. He does not doubt your Friendſhip. * 8 
| - _ Pheax. Hum]! not doubt it! alas, goo Lord! ar 
ODE He's. a noble Gentleman! hatkhe get bed t 10 p99 uſe, eee? 
© ?Tyould have been better : Pve often Ain d with 19 Xe: gt „ 
| ___  Andtoldhimofit, and come to Supper for I 2.1 
„ 8 5 have him ſpend leſs, but would as &: „„ OO 
„ orry fort: but good Lad enger hopeful. My ) rt 


222 


And of good 


© % ..5 


1 Ser, Your Lordſhip ſpeaks 


parts. 


Phbædæ. A promp 
Wbt reaſon. And canſt ul 


thy time Well, 


your pleaſure. 85 
t ſpirit, give thee thy due. 


400 WT bes 7 


Thou know 
If the time uſe. 


The wel 


| Tis no time to lend Money, Thou are wiſe,” 
"LE Here s Money for thee— —good Lad wink at me 1 a 
— Thou ſaw*ſt me not. 


I Serv. let Poſlible 1 World ſhould differ ſo . 
x And we alive that lid int??? 1 
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Alem. What art thou ſent to invite thoſe Ruaveragain- 3 1 
3 _ To Feaſt with thy Luxurious Lord? + Ss 1 
. __ 1 Serv. No: I came to borrow fifty Talents for him, 8 . l 1 
Re And this Lord has given me this to ſay,. I did 08 ſe tha. * 1 
d Apems ft tome to that already? E 1 
e Baſe flaviſh Pheax, thou of the Nobility?” 85 owe FE : 3 
\ | - - Let molten Coin be thy damnation.” WO Os Loh. I: 
 Pheaax. Peace, Dog. aig e : 
Adem. Thou worſe i thou Trendhenifly, this faterer, | 


= Thon haſt Timon's meat ſtill in thy gluttonous mw 


And doſt deny him Money, Why ſhould it thrive,” . f | . 


And turn to nutriment when thoũ art poiſon? S- 
28 Serv. My Noble Lord. 

„ and. Oh * does thy brave Lord, ,my nobleſt Friend? 
2 2 Serv, May it pleaſe your hongur, he has fent—— © 
iu Hah — What has he ſent ? I am ſo much oblig d 
1 To him, he's ever ſendi How ſhall T thank him 4 al 
— | What as he ſent? 

Lens Bora: 2 Serv. He has ſent u me hs tell you he has cao. 
193 10 uſe your Friendſhip; he has wh _ 5 
ID Of fifty Talents- r 
In. Is that the balinen ? hab 1 wh 1 5 of 
| ._ -  E-know his honour 1s bt er] wit wh, i 
| kn cannot wand as many hundreds, - b 
8 1 2 Serv, Ves, 
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x Bus is aſſur'd of your Honour'3 r Ros © 11 Ceres TY 1 | 1 | 8 7015 ; 
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| 10 isfurniſh my ſelf n fo gend a 


en. .- Whaf an e unte eee 3 HIVE FE: n 2 . 
And honour bim: This is the greateſt 1 5 5 e 
Eier fell upon me ; the Gods can witneſs, for. me, 7 5 WEF 
I was juſt ſending | to my Lord my ſelf . 5 e . r 
I have no power to ſerve him, my heart ble for" e 
I hope his honour will conceive the beſt; „ F 5 oy $97, 5 ets 
' Beaſt that 1am, that the firſt good. occaſion 1 5 5 55 „„ . 15 1 
Shou d. not be in my power ire e M 
A thouſand pardons. — Tell him 8 ff 
Adem. Thou art an Excellent Summer Friend! Ln RN OB ee 
How often haſt thou dipt i“ th? diſh with him 9 2 IOW eo Dt 


ow #7 4, N * = w *. 


* 2 * * 


He has been a Father to thee % // bg en ho a; 
rted thy Eſtate ; when e er thou drink'ft, FF Pee 

© His Silver kiſſes thy Baſe Lips, thou rid'ſt 1 ton © . Pat © 

"bs Horſes, 1y'ſt on his Beds. Yet nd FO 


2 Serv. My Lord 1 | 3717 , 777*˙· . 
Thra. He's come to borrow, ut won b „%%% 

I hope your Lord is well. r „ 8 
2. Serv. Yes „my Lord, and bas ſent me 8 RE „VVV 
I To invite me to Dinner. am in great aſt——— 4 

But But PH wait on him if I can poſſible. 2 IS We 


ws ” v7 . 8 + . - 4 * : : 7 — . $ 1 F F 5 3 
7 ; +87 I ; 469 47 5 5 * F 2 7 s * 4 " ? 4 J p ww ſe 
5 a W: 7 . f = 1 
Good Fool, go home. | Ws | 5 8 
ES 6 2 " 2 8 ad , - 


Volt think to find a grateful Man in Athens ꝰ „„ 
3 Serv. If my Lord's occaſions did not 8 e 3, or 
very much., Imonld not urge it | . 7 5 
Elin. Why would he ſend to me p I am poor. e F TRE 
There's Pheax, Cleon, Iſidore, Tbraſillus, and Vander, V 
And many Men that owe their Fortunes to him. FFF 
3 Serv. They have been Toucht and found baſe Mettle' - VVV 
Flint. have they deni d him; and muſt you come to me? 8 
Muſt I be his laſt refuge ? *tis a great bas Conſider 1 5 85 
Muſt 1 be at laſt ſought to? he Wight nſider d mhol am. e 
3 Serv. 1 ſee he did not know F „CCC 
— eMlius. I was the firſt that e er receiv'd gift from him, - 3 
And I will keep it for his honour's ſake, e e 
But at preſent I cannot poſſibly ſupply Mm: „% oo TT OD 
Beſides, my Father made me ſwear ũpon TI Y 3 0T Y WET 
His Death, I never ſhould lend Mone TN EINE „ 
Fre kept the Oath eber ſince. Fare thee wet. 15 e Ne 
3 Serv, They all fly us! : 33 | 
The Barbarous Herd of mankind ſun | ES te 
One i in affliction, and turn him out as er bet 1208 e rg SEAS AT SEE 
Deer to one that's hunted, go, go home AD. 7 "= „ NG; oe 
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| That world wat pe 125 bid bi lis 


And water, and know himſelf ; ne had better 
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8 ſhun d Mankind than be deſtrted by them. . 
Enter Meliſſa and Chive. - 


Mi. Who could have thought Timon w loſt i 10 Wer 
Wich what amazement will the news of this 
80 ſudden alteration be receiv d b 
Chloe. It is for certai tue? ach 

_ Adel. Certain as Death or Fate! my Father has: ſhe'd ne 
Oft it, that he is a Bankrupt, bis Credit gone, 
open Jaws will. iwallow him. 


| 5, His ravenous Creditors wich 
3 well 1 am inform d, 11 Stand upon my Guard. - 
Enter Page. 
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WS Madam, P Gaitlemgn below dition; Fe OA 
Mel. See Chloe, if itbe the Lord Ti 
ET lam not well. I will notbe ſeen: TG 
"| ſure] be not. 75 2406 


*Cbloe. 1 warrant Rl an "0 


Mel. Seen by a Bankrupt! no, . baſe noni. 
| Shall never enter here. Oh, were my OE. 
| Recall'd he would-adore me Kill, 


And wou d be rich too. 
Enter Alcibiades's in EY 
Chloe. Iti is a Gentleman i in ann I 155785 * now; 
Alcib. But my Meliſſa does. 


Mel. My Alcibiades !' my Hero! 
by | he Gods have hearkn'd to my vows ſor thin” 
Ahd have Crown'd all my wiſhes: - 
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Io me than the return of the Suns heat 
ls to the frozen Region of the North, 


That 5 cover'd half the year with Snow 2 Sn: +. 


yall Abenians? 
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Thow're fore welcoms. 85 - | 


Alcib. My Joy, my Life, my Blaod, my Soul, my oY 


And all that's precious on 'the Earth, I have 
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Within my Arms: This Treaſure: far EI 
The joys of Conqueſt, or ack {NE 
From baniſhinent or ſlavery. 


Mel. How proud am Lof all thy vi 


EM os 
42 . 


Twas thou that Conquer d, but 1 7 rlamph's for "FR + 


_ Aliday 1 


ſigh'd and wiſhr, and prag d for thee, 


And in the Night thou Entertain my 8 
And whenſoe er I dreamt thou wert in gener, 


 Icry'd'out, my Alcibiades, and in my 


dreams 


I was Valiant, and methought. 1 fought for thee.” 
Allcib. Oh my Divine Aieliſſa! the Cordial 85 hy tore. 


1 of ſo ſtrong a ſpirit, twill overcome e, 
Onekiſs and take my Soul; another and | 
| Twill 1 © out; Oh, 1 could IE whole Ages on 


ih 


— 


1 5 
8 
2 F 


" 9 C5 nnn 4 the dans Nr 
* CSE r 3 * 
WR 8 * 1. o 


9 Nan * 0 5 
1 0 . * 7 . 998 een x Ls + N 
£ . KEEL 4 „ 4 eee n Fs 3 
TH 7 * o r 5 3 © . 6 ad gang 7 A * £ W . e hs 
* 7 : 25 IO” ( : It, Mes ** - 3 ; E 7 Eo * ; 8 4 Ga 1 
N N 0 k - * > a : 
4 * 2 pp * 1 « bo . . 4 3 _-— — 
9 4 pe X . A 7 : 
* v3 = > * a. N Fe. 4 * 9 13 4 364 Cl —_ 1 2 * * & 
; * * "bs * «> : * * * 2 * 1 5 * ue F 4 N ? * 4 1 pre 4 
* 4 * 1 - * $44 = "Is » * 13 n * — 1 02 1 * 
A* * ' 191 . ; Bu REO c ” 6. 5 * 4. 6 
. 1 ty 4 - * "LO 8 $1 1 * * a , A . 8 * 4A . 
4 — as — * 4 - 5 1 ix F . Y 
* re Wu 4 — 
- * 4 e 4 2 Y ** þ V. i „ one 4 " Fw 
p , » } & 9 ; * 8 n 
- 17 $ wh - 
2 . * " 4 
- % WU - l * ad ' %. * q * 
« * 5 1 % # _ * * » 
: — 1 « —_ 
. a - 4 : £1 f 1 CY 1 < 4 $3-% » 
4 ” = < bd DOORS — O”_— 
F A £ / 


| Thy tender Lip; and pity all the Fools: #7 ds V 
N | That keep a ſenſeleſs Pother in the Word for ren, I re ³ - BEEIINST 
And Pomp, and Noiſe, and loſe ſubſtantial blies. 5 5 „ 

Wis Mel. There is no bliſs but love: and but for that = 5 Fr 
I The World would fall in Pieces“ -Oh with 3 . 
= Have I ſuſtain'd thy abſence ! had not my Father e 5 55 
_— Prevented my Eſcape, I had come to the. 2s 5 e 2 

Alcib. Twas well for Athens ſafety chat thou did not; R 
1 had neglected all my Conqueſts wWwhich we e e iD) „„ 
Preſerved this baſe ungrateful Town; for l % b> ONT 
In thee ſhou'd have all that I ſought for; Thou Be NF SRI 
Would'ſthavebeenlife, Liberty, Country, and gate tome. . 
= | Mel. 1 have the end of all my —.— and N „ 1 
_— | If the ungrateful Senate will let me thee... N & „% Mo YG; 
= Alcib, *Twas L that made them Shade they are, in hopes „ NY 0 
They ſoon would call me home to thee. - 8 Wo B 5 
IIIt was the thought of that which fir d my Soul, F ba „„ 1 
At exery ſtroke the Memory of Meliſſa . * VVV 5 
5 Gave Vigour to my Art, and made me 1 is ))) 
Mel. Oh, Let Ambition never more diſturb i V 

Thy noble mind, let love in peace poſſeſs it. 9 5 e 
VLC.et not the noiſe of Drums and Trumpets 1 „ ink i ps en =p 
=  Claſhing of Arms, and neighing Steeds, and groans 85 - 35 „ 
1 Of bleeding Men, entice thee from me. f %%%ͤͤ WES ann 
| Acib. The Senate ſnall not dare remove me from thee. b F 
Should they once offer it, Pve an Army Will 3”. 0s ns 
Toſs their uſurious bags about their Ears, TVT CHEN ES na 

'Þ Rifle their Houſes, deflour their Wives and Danghters, — VE . 
And daſh their brains out of their doating e CFC | 
= But, dear Meliſſa, ſince our hearts ſo long 13 „ 
at. Have been united, let's not ſtay for Friends, ,,, Se iP A 
= For Ceremony, but come, compleat-our joys z ; VVV 2 
. True love's dee eim. no ee LE OT 

Mel. If any thing from you could anger me, Sc r 
A This would; but know, none ſhall invade my. vertue JJ TY age nt on 

. = Without my Life: but on my Knees I vow: ,29?Ws CI e e 
Une! No other Man, though Crown'd the Emperour i 
f Of all the World, ſnould ever have my love, e C0 IO + 
. And though thy Country baſely c bee Tr.... "WY 
I would continue firm. J 
Alcib. And here 5 C 
I ſwear, that could I Conquer all euere, 5 8 
Id lay the Crowns and Scepters at thy feet © 7 
For thee to tread on. By thy ſelf I ſwear,” - 4 CCC 
An Oath more Sacred far to me, than all J 
- Mock Deities which Knaviſh Prieſts invent, e e oo rn I 
Are to the 85 deluded Rabble. W570 2 ER 
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| Forgotien his ona 15 Breaking of the. 25 8 ED 
Peace with the Lacedæmonians, and his fall. „%%% 
Which he thinks 3 in Sioily,” 8 4 8 7. 
He'll not forgive. Etc | „ . 
Aleib. Had he injur'd me beyond all arcs, 5 ec | 
1 8 KL 1 yould: have . him for Petting thee. - N 
3 Enter Timon and ben., 3 £2 N 
"os im. Is't poſlible ? deſerted thus? BITES 
What large profeſſions did all theſe make but yeſterday ? EW 
Did they, all refuſe to lend, ſay you? 


1 Serge. The rumour of your borrowing was ſoon. 
3 : Diſperſt, and then at ſight of one of us 
| © They would ſtop, ſtart, turn ſhort, paſs by, 0 or em 
Io overlook us, and avoided i us, N | 
As if we had been their mortal Enemies z RT IHRNe. * 
And who ſuſpected not when they were mov'd, e 
1 Came off with baſe excnſes. 5 


Tim. Ye Gods! what will RO of Ti non 2 ru 8 to =Y 
= \ MF ſelf, they will 108 rg the face to uſe me ſo. 1 


* 


* 


| e Ener Demetrius. IT. 
- Oh Demethius! what news bring'ſt thou from the Senate? 
Dem. I am return'd no richer than I » =. 8 
Tim, Juſt Gods! it cannot be. ee 
Dem. They anſwer in a joint and N voice, 8 
, That now they are at ebb, want Treaſure, cannot Tal „ nfs 1 
5 Do what they wonld, are forry; you are erer ce 1 Rn 
© But yet they could have wiſht ; they,know no,, FFF 4 
1281 Something has been amiſs z a noble nature F dt | $147; 
| | May catch a wrench ; would all were well; *tis pity; Þ 28 — 
1 And ſo intending other Serious matters, 13 ee 1 
e After diſtaſtful looks, and theſe hard fractions, VL. | e 
1 With certain half caps and cold careleſs Nods, 1 "> „ 1 
They froze me into ſilence. + „„ — nl 
Tim. The Gods reward their Villain; Old Men i rad | b 
Have their ingratitude natural to em; ES 5 | 8 „ 
Jheir Blood is Cak'd and cold, it ſeldom flows, > We... © 00 OR OT 
_ *Tis want of kindly warmth which makes em cruel, 8 | "57> % 
© And Nature as it grows again toward Earth  * 8 1 Ends 54 „ . 
ls faſhion'd for the Journey, dull and heavy. . F 
. Heav'n keep my Wits / or ist a Bleſling to be mad? 5 3 eee 
8 Demetrius, follow me; I'll try em all my ſelf. Wo. 
= =: The Senate is aſſembling, _—_ Sr 
5 n find *em in the by OPER | 5 ee . . 
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Enter many Creditors with Bills and Pipers 
Ke. enter Demetrius. : i 


5 | Dem. How now, What makes this 6 hs Raſcals ez 2 


- Each looking big, a and with the viſage of demand, 


* 


1 Cred, We wait for certain Sums of Money que. r 


Dem. If Money were as certain as your waiting 
Why then proffer'd you not your Bills and Bonds 
When your falſe Maſters eat of my Lords meat? 


Then they would ſmile and fawn upon him, A 


And ſwallow the intereſt down their greedy throats. 5 


"4 * 9 = 


Tim. 1 a be at bome, tel her n wait on her ſuddenly. 
1 Cred. Now, let's put in; * Lord 1 1 
2 Cred. Here's mine. 
3 Cred. And mine. | 
4 Cred. My Maſter's.  — 8 | 
Ti im. Hold, hold, my Wits. Kock t me down; 
Cleave me to the waſte. What would you have, you Harpyes? * 
1 Cred. We ask our due. 
Tim. Cut my heart in pieces and divide it. 
4 Cred. My. Maſters is thirty Talents. | 
Tim, Tell it out of my Blood. 
2 Cred. Five thouſand Crowns is mine. 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that. 


-_ 
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What yours, and yours? Py A oe 
3 Cred. My Lord, by rl IG: 
1 Cred, My Lord: F e 
Tim. Here, take me, pull me in pieces will you?. #0 vis 


The Gods conſume, contound, and rot you all. 


1 Cred, What a Devil, is he V 
— 2 Mercy on us, let us er tt; CH 
3 Cred. Let's go, hee 1 Murder ſome of uin. 


Tim, They have een taken my. breath From!) „ 
Slaves, Creditors, Dogs, preſerve my Wits, you Gods. 
Dem. 12 Lord, » be patient; paſſion mends it not. 


LLampridius croſſes the * and | wie Timon. 


Tim. See Lampridius, whom [recom 'doutof Friſon. 
His Father dead ſince, and he .. 3 
Now the Villain ſhuns „ „„ 


— 
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Emer hear. a” 5 15 
Ohmy good Friend Pheax. 7 
hell, Oh my Lord — glad to re e your Lache, 
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Enter Timon and ava. Tg 5 85 
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| ſhare» cen cen calls hens, e 
I'll wait on you inſtantly. EF. Ol 


If I can ſerve your Lordſhip i in the Command 
Treceiv'd from you by your Servant. 


1 Jewel at this moment on, Which l N * FC e 


* Who's that ? Ala? my 3 .... 7&4. 


Do you not know. me, Elin 2 


If receive any, your Lordſhip ſhall command 1 LK 7 
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Tim. 1 couldmot have beben us. r 5 . e 


| ee, , 5 Euter leon, T7 + e 
Myon,” a A ” Soy 


Cleon. Oh my good. ** a going to is... P 


Tim, Oh black Ingratitude! that Villain . : 
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Coſt me three thouſand Crowns. . e = 
Dem. You'll find 'em all like theſe. F «C50 09, 4 ĩ˙ 
Tim. There are not many ſure ſo bad,; - | | | | ß; 

How have I lov'd theſe Men, and ſhewn em . 323 0% RY 9 

As if Gy had been my Brothers, orumy Sons . f =. 2 

Enter Diphilus ſeeing Timon, ,muffles "og Face nd urs ang NES 

| Look, is not that my Servant Diphilus, whom I marry'd. ALS 

The old Man's Daughter, and gave him an Eſtate too; r 

And now he hides himſelf, and ſteals from me 2 „ 5 

Ho much is a Dog more generous than a Man; ie #4 

Oblige him once, he'll keep you Gompany,. +, ] 

En in your utmoſt want and miſery. | "i UE UT RI” 0 oo 
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: Enter Elis e . _—_— 


| Demetrius, go let him know Timon would 1 4 2 
With him= [Dem. goes. ohm, He guns back: 1 © 


«lis, Not know my good Lord 7 mon { „ Porous. _ 
Tim. Think you I have the gs”: e „„ 
flu. No, my Lord. SET ns LS Es = 
Tim, Wide e ſhun me then: nf 
_ elius, I ſhun you? I'd ſerve your d ue. N W 
Tim. Pl not believe, he who would refuſe me Money,” 5 5 55 _— 
Wor'd Venture his life for m. 5 2 
Alius. I am very unfortunate not to have it inmy power ee i 
\ To ſupply you; but I am going to the Forum, to a Debter, | 


Tim. Had I fo lately all the Caps and Knees of * Alte J 
Andi 18 t come to this 7 Brains hold a little. 1 als = 


was 8 Bum 1 4 = OY IT [Rims back.” _ 
Jim. Tes another Villain. „ 


r — yy x" > N x 64m 
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How it, ſander : 1 


Tim. What, did I fright you? am 1 become FR: dreadful 
An Object? is poverty contagious 5 

Iſand. Your Lordſhip ever ſhall de dear to tte. 3 
It makes me weep to think I cou d not R 


- When you ſent your Servant. I am expected at cheSenate. : 
I bumbly ask your pardon; TI fell all I have 1 I, 
But PH ſupply you ſoon. <> 
Tim. Smooth Tongue, bing wepittg Rut fremel, 
And farewel all Mankind! It ſhall be fo —— Demetrius 8 
So to all theſe fellows. Tell 'em l'm ſupply'd, I have no. 
Need of em. Set out my condition to be as goο, 3 - 
As formerly it has been. Tbat this was * a Trial, Wy 
And invite em all to Dinner. 83 
Dem. My Lord, there's nothing for ent. * 
Tim. I have taken order about e fs: 
Dem. What can this mean?: 
Tim. I have one reſerve can never fail me, „ ES 
And while Aeliſſa s kind I can't be miſerable ; L Yo 
She has a vaſt Fortune in her on diſpoſal. 
The Sun will ſooner leave his courſe © 
Than ſhe deſert me. 


44” 


Enter firſt ode, ; 


Is Meliſſa at kc 2 . e 7 RT. 
1 Serv. She is, my Lord; but will not ſee you. ; 

Tom. What does the Raſcal RE 3 8 
Damn'd Villain to belye OO IRS: 

r' Serv. By Heav'n tis truth, She ſays ſhe will dot ſee you. 
Her Woman told me firſt ſo. And when I would not ON 
Believe her, ſhe came and told me ſo. ber if; 

That ſhe had no buſineſs with you:; deſir'd you. would 
Not trouble her; ſhe had affairs of Conſequence; Se. + 

Tim, Now, Th imon, thou art faln indeed; fallen from al thy 5 
Hopes of Happineſs. Earth, open and ſwallow the 
Not miſerable 8 that e ever r bear. 


Land Oh Heav'n! 1 8 5 r 


* [Ex ſnd. 


| [Strides him 
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1 Serv. My Lord, Mel:ſſa's Paſlng by.” „ 
Tim. Oh Dear Meliſſa Ea „ 
Ael. Is he here? what luck is this:? < 
Tim. Will you not look on me? not ſee your Timm? 
And did not you ſend me word ſo? 


1 þ 


O ſtragling Senſes whither are you going? 


Des robe ao gs OO OT EOS oc OO OE 7 OS 

"30 „ 8 ken wrde, 5 "Fi 4 VVV 

* PBs 8 6. & -£ "= - -» O_ 

Mel. 15 was bery way © and ANA now I mult obey my FVV bk 

- Father; Lam going to him. RO 1 

Tim. Was it not Meliſſa ſaid ; UN. imon were reduc'd „ Ces > x (76: 

To rags and mifery, and ſhe gere be ay ofull , ETF 

She would not change her love? | . IEG 1 5 5 Sf —̃ 
Aﬀl. We can't command our r wills; i ns RR RY 
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Tim. Some Mountains cover me; 1 let ae naine, 


Has ſuch a load of miſery beyond . 
The ſtrength of humane nature to firporet, by rt . 
Evan. I am no baſe. Athenian Paraſite, nw 


Gu fate muſt be obey lc. 3 
My odious name be never heard 'of more. . 25 


N = may we never meet again. 
| Evand#a\ how does the ſight of her perplex me! 
Pye been ungrateful to her, why ſhould 1 . 
Blame Villains who are fo to me? 3 
"Evan. Oh Timon! I have heard and felt all thy aftifions ; 2 ä 
1 thought I never ſhou'd have ſeen thee more; 1 
Nor ever would, had'ſt thou continu d N No 
Let falſe Meliſſa baſely fly from thee, _ £4 . 
Evandra i is not made of that courſe ſtaffs. ©» 8 
_ Tim, Oh turn thy Eyes from an ungrateful Man! „55 
Evan. No, ſince I firſt beheld my dor d Timon 
They have been fixt upon thee preſent, and when abſent „ 
I've each moment view'd thee in my mind, 1 5 
And ſhall they now remove 2 _ © . 
Jim. Wilt thou not fly a wretched Caitif? who „ 


To fly from thy Calamities; PII help to hear e. 
Tim. Oh my Evandra, they re not to be born. | 

_ Accarſed: Athens? Foreſt of two Legg'd Beaſts; 7 | 

Plague, Civil War, and Famine, be thy Lot: © 


— 


Let hart ceaſe, that none of thy 1 
Confounding ſpurious Brood may R 5 


To infect and damn ſucceeding Generations 
May every Infant like the Viper gnaw - = 925 
A paſſage through his Mothers curſed Wombz © 
And kill the Hag; or if they fail of it, WS Ro 
May then the Mothers like fell rav 'nous Birches 
Devour their on baſe Whelps. _ „ 
Evan. Timon ! compoſe thy thoughts, L know thy mants, 12 985 
And that thy Creditors like Wild Beaſts wait ge 


'To prey open thee; z and baſe Sp f 
8 % % 4 $ F * — 8 . | & 
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| Deſerve thee : I've us'd thee ſcurvily.. 


By ſtronger proofs how much I love my Timon, 5 


T 0 its Eternal e deſerted thee. DO En tag lo OE NS ger 
But thy unwearied bounty to Evandra-. . JJC ²ͤ one Por 5 
Has ſo enrich'd her, ſhe 1 in wealth can. vie IC I OS. 1 
With any of th extorting R £15 8 
And comes to lay ir at thy feet. . 1 ER. 
Tim. Thy moſt amazing u 0 n me; F 
It covers me all oer with ſhame and blues. 
Thou haſt oblig'd a wretch too much already, 8 e 
And 1 have us'd thee ill for't; fly, fly, Evande aa 
I have rage and madneſs, and I ſhall V 
Earth! take me to thy Center; open quickly : i ON FT WES LS TO 
Oh that the World were all on fire? +4 7 
Evan. O my dear Lord! this ſight will prick wy | heart 2 | 
Take comfort to you, let your Creditors 5 5 „ Oe Be Og 


Swallow their maws full ; we have yet Ry 333 


Let us retire together and live free „ 
From all the ſmiles and frowns of humane kind; | . 85 


Iſhall have all 1 wiſh for, having thee. 


Tim, My ſenſes are not ſound, Ineyer can e 5 MS 


Evan. No, my dear Timon, thou haſt not. e 5 
Comfort thy ſelf, if thou haſt been o . - 
Forgive thy ſelf, and J forgive thee Tort V „ 

Tim. I never will; | „„ ns a 
Nor will I be obliged Rds Oe Phe ORIENT aa EF 
J have treated fo injuriouſly as 1 „ „ e 

Evan. Pray, my Lord, go home; ſtrive to compoſ e 
Your ſelf. All that I have was and is yours; I wiſh _ 0 „ 2 
It neer had been, that yet I might have ſhewn |, 5 


#% 
= 
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Tim, Moſt Excellent of all the whole Creation. es 
Thou art too good that thou ſhould'ſt eer TPO” i SD Ln 
Of my misfortunes — + 5 e 
And Iam reſolv d not to involve her in em. itt 8 
Prithee, Evandra, go to thy own Houſe, | ORG DN > es 
I am once to give my flattring Rogues . f;! een 
An Entertainment, but ſuch a one as ſhall belt; em; . N VV 
And then 111 ſee thee: 4 : 

Evan, Heay'n ever bleſs my Dear. 3 [229 . A and Evandra, © 


Entey Phæax, Cleon, lader, indore, Thraillus, Elivs, . . 5 55 
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- Pheax, I think my. honourable Lord did but try on 
Cleon, On my life it was no more. His Steward aſſur d bj 


Me his condition was near as good. e 


Iſand. That I doubt—but ' tis well at Pele . 2 


* his new feaſting. eau OOO Ss, 
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es ; : - Ali, I am 8 * was not | mid Fes. Cation. ">. . e 
. 8 1 lickof that grief, now I ſee how all * 80. „ 


© Enter Timon and Attendants, 5 eee kt 55 
„„ Tim, Oh! my kind Exicnds ! how. wewich-3 you. u 3 
"How I rejoyce to ſee you! Come, ſet ve in Dinner. J 
hæax. My noble Lord! never ſo well as „ en 


When your Lordſhip.is ſo. „ 8 35 
__ e#livs, I am ſick with ſbame that! 8 . | * | 
Should be fo unfortunate a Beggar when yon FIN to me. „ 
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Tim. No more, no more, I did but make Tryal; have © e 
12 No need 0 e ſons; my Eftate i is in good health ll © __ 
Phbeax. ryal, my good Lord ? Would any one reſuſe „ 
Vour Lordſhip, were it in his power? Command balf „„ͤ 7.I]ꝶZ ¹⁶. EW | | 

My Eftate! I am ſorry I was ſo in haſt. I chmee „ 
Not ſtay to tell you this. I have receiv'd Bills « even now. 5 „ 
Pray uſe me l hope he will not take me at my.word. _. Calide. 1 
Ian. Take it not unkindly, my good Lord that 1 co., /, 
Not ſerve you. Now my Lord command me a0 ave... - . „ 

Tim, I beſeech you do not think ont: e : 
L know 1 ye love me, All of ye. A 

Pax. Equal with our ſelves, my dear 1 3 

Tyra. It you had ſent but two hours before to me 1 

C uon. Now l have Money pray command it. „„ 9 
Tim. No more, for Heav'ns fake; think you 1 diſtruſt | Re 

8 iy Kine good Friends! you are the "beſt of Friends. 

5 0 Fortune ne'er ſhall drive me from you, and ſhould _ 

Mine fail, which I hope it never A. J N * 
I Know-] 17 may command all yours: | 

Pheax, I ſhall think my ſelf happy cams would! 
But command my ut moſt Drachma. Rage 
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N Alis. That were honour indeed; to ſerve Lord nac, | 
I would with Life and Fortune. 90 . 
5 an. Alas! who would not de prend of it 2 Fo * | e 
Id. Not a Man in Athens. " X — _ 
._ Cleon,. There's no fgot of my Eſtate your Lordſhip: BT W 
"BY not call your own. _- 185 1 7 
ura. Nor mine, my noble 1571 . ? wu „ | I 
Tim. Thanks to my worthy Friends. Who tus ſuch JJC -4 
Kind , ſuch hearty Friends as, 1 have? . I > OT Bp | - 
 eflins. All cover'd Tull: 7 WE” WR 
-Tfan. Royal chear I warrant you. . 8 > 
_Pbeax. Doubt not of that; if en or . e 
The Seaſon can afford it. F BT, 3 A 
Id. The ſame good Lord til, Fr 48 3 
75 im. Cone: Inf Forty Friends, kys fit! make it. 1 
\ 8 9 


25 


FREE Nota city Fealt, fo let the meat cool ver we lte, 2 5 2 33 PRs, ol 2; oi" 
* WE... bes 5. our Places. KY 111 EO OE IR 
: + ; © ON g 8 „„ 9 N 


” „ fo e7 
The one. V 


V4 0 UV great Benefacbor, n your ſelves praipd ge own gifts, baſe I 
I grateful Man will not dot of himſelf; reſerve ſtill” to give, leſt your "Deities 
be 725 dʒ were your Godheads to borrow of Men, Men would for ſale » 8 
"the meat be lov'd more than the Man that gives it. Let no ajſcably f twenty be . 
1 > without: a ſcore f Villains,” If- there be twelve Women let a done eee 
= FF i as they are. Confound, 1 beſeeth y ou all, the Senators. of Athens, together with = 
_ hey, © the common people. What 15- — male fit for deſtruction; for theſe my preſent - 
Friends, as they are to me nothing,” ſo in nothing bleſs them, and to a 3 
3 Wo welcome, but Toads and Snakes : 1 IM ang! fit for 1525 Venomous ö | 


'S — N a & . KY Wn " a> 
11 Pbæax. What does be den? ., - WTR £0004 1 $9 4 PS: 
Alus. He's mad 1 think. | CCC 


His May you a better Feaſt never r behold." JJ 

You kgot of mouth Friends, Vapours, Lukewarm an;, I ES 
Moſt ſmiling; ſmooth deteſted KKK Nr oo 8 
Courteous Marofers affable Wolves, meek T! ß I; 

Vou Fools of Fortune, Trencher Friends, Time Flies, e 
Cap and Knee Slaves ; an everlaſting Leproſie 55 

Cruſt you quite o'er ; what, doſt thou ſteal away! _ 25 

Soft take thy Phyſick firſt, and thou and chou; he [ will 8 
Lend thee Money - borrow none. . 
= | Pheax, What means your Lordſhip 2 Pl be gone. : ns 
=  _ Cleon, And I, he'll Murder us. „ . 
= Elis. This is raging madneſs; fly, fy. T [Tbeyrunof. 
= Si Tim. What all in motion ! benceforth be no fea, | os th AGE 11 


1 ; WWhereat a Villain's not a welcome gueſs. „ SEK. 

"7 | Burn Houſe, ſink Athens, benceforth bated be „ WE 1 
of Timon, * and all bang. eee eee ee oy 
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6 JET me look back upon thee !- 0 thou Wall e ee 
That girdleſt in thoſe Wolves! Sink inthe Fart . 
And fence not Athens longer; that vile ben n 

Of ſavage Beaſts; ye Matrons all turn Whores; . 
Obedience fail in Children; Slaves and Fools k 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate Fir ĩðͤ 
And miniſter i in their ſtead. To 8 132895 5 W 
Convert o' thꝰ inſtant green Virgioleyy: CS TP Oey 
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| Do'ti in | thile Puronth lives” Bankrupts hold faſt, 


5 Rather than render back, out with Four Knives, 
And cut your Truſters Throats. Bound Servants ſteal ; 


Large handed Robbers your grave Maſters are, 
And pill by law. Maid to thy Maſters Bed, 
Miſtreſs to the Brothel. Son of twenty one, 


Pluck the lin'd Crutch from thy old limping Sire: 4 


And with it beat his brains out. Piety, Fear, 
"Rein to the Gods ; Peace, Juſtice, Truth, 
Domeſtick awe, Night reſt, and Neighbourhood, - 


* 


Inſtruction, Manners, Myſteries and Trades, 9 95 


Degrees, Gbſervations, Cuſtoms and Laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries ; 
And let confuſion live. 
Your potent and infectious Feavours heap 

On Athens ripe for vengeance. Cold Sciatica 

. Cripple the Senators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their Manners. Luſt-and Liberty 
Creep i in the Minds and Marrows of your Youth; 
That 'gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may Dive 
And drown themſelves in riot. Itches, Blains, 
Sow all the Athenians Boſoms, and their Crop , 
Be general Leproſie. Breath infect breath; 


That their Society, as their Friendſhip, may 
Be merely Poiſon. Nothing, nothing I bear from thee: 
Farewel, thou moſt deteſted T own, and Rn” < 
— ſwallow thee. : * 33 


I Scene the Senate-Houſe all the Serge fue — 
Wo 5 Alcibiades. . 


N c. Bom dare you, Alcibiades, 


1 your Sentence not recalbd, venture bither? 
Alcib: You ſee, my reverend Lords, what confidence 


I place in you, that durſt expoſe my Perſon 
Before my Sentence be ręcall d: I am not now 
' Petitioner for my ſelf; 1 leave my caſe 


To your good and generous Natures, when you ſhall 


Think Fve deſerv'd your favour for my ſervice. 
I am an humble Suitor to your vertue, 
For mercy is the vertue of the Law, 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly : 
Tis for a Gallant Officer of mine; 
As brave a Man as e er drew Sword for OY 
Tis Thrafibulus, who in heat of blood, 
Has ſtept into the Law above his depth. 
Nic. True, he has killd a Man. 


Aab. Fre been before the © Ampeg, an they refuſe | 
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Come, my Lords. be pittiful and good. 
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All mercy.” He is a Man (ſettigg his Fate alide) of comply - 


Vertues, nor did he ſoil the fact with * ; 1 
But with a noble fury did revenge 8 


_ His injur'd reputation. 


Phæax. You ſtrive to make an ugly geed look — 8 5 

Nic. As if you'd bring Man- laughter into form, 
And Valour did conſiſt in quarrelling. 

Alius. That is a baſe and illegitimate Valour: 8 


8 . He's truly Valiant that can wiſely ſuffer. 


Iſan. All ſingle Combates are deteſtable, 
And Cour age that's not warranted by Law, 
Is much too dangerous a Vice to go unpuniſhed. 
14d. If Injuries be evil, Death is moſt ill, 
And then what folly is it for the leſs 11 | 
To hazard life the chiefeſt good ? - 


Cleon, There's no ſuch Courage as in bearing wrong- P 


Acib. It there be ſuch Valour in bearing, what 
Do we abroad? Women are then more Valiant 
That ſtay at home. And the. Aſs a better Captain 
Than is the Lyon. The Malefactor that is 
Loaden with Irons, wiſer than the Judge. 


Nic. You cannot make groſs ſins look clean 
With Eloquence. 


Alcib. Why ſo fond Men expoſe themſelves to Battle, 
And not * all threats, and ſleep upon ꝰ em, | 


And let the Foes quietly cut their throats ? 


Nic. He that's more merciful than Law, is cruel. 
Alcib. The utmoſt law is downright Tyranny: ; 
To kill I grant is the extreameſt guilt, 
But in defence of Honour. 
Phzax. Honour is any Honour to be fought for 
But the Honour of our Country? 
Alcib. Who will not fight for's own, will never icht 


For that: Let him that has no anger judge him, 
How many in their anger would commit 
This Captains fault had they but Courage for it? 


Cleon. You ſpeak in vain. 
Alcib. If you will not excuſe his Crime, conſider 
Who he 1s, and what he has done ; 3; 


His ſervice at Lacedemon and Byzantium, „ 
Are bribes ſufficient for his Life. : | 


Nic. He did his duty, and was rewarded with 


Bis pay, and if he had not done it, he ſhould be- Puniſbt... > | | 


Alcib, How, my Lords! is that all the return 
For Souldiers toils, faſting and watching + 


IO: ** cruel. hardſhips chic * ſulfer; * 


5 
F 


The mats of Hazards, Bloody and os SIE 
Of Limbs? TA 
Iſan. Come, you urge it too far, he dies. : 
Allcib. He has ſlain in fight hundreds of Enemies, 
How full of Valour did he bear himſelf „ 
In the laſt conflict! what death and wounds he gave! 8 

| 14a.” H' have given too many. 8 

Alus. He is a known Rioter, he has 2 ſin 
That often drowns him; in that Beaſtly fury 
He has committed outrages. 

Pheax. Such as we ſhall not name, dc others were 
Concern'd in 'em, you know. 

Nic. In ſhort, 

His Days are foul, and Nights are e dangerous; 
And he myſt die. 

Alcib. Hard Fate! he might have dyd nobly in fght, 
And done you ſervice: if not for his deſerts; 
Conſider all my actions, Lords, and joyn dem 
With his your reverend Ages love ſecurity, 
And therefore ſhou'd cheriſh thoſe that give it you. 

Phæ ax. You are too bold he dies. No more 

Alcib, Too bold, Lord ! do you know who 1 
Cleon. What ſays he? FI 
Aleib. Call me to your remembrances. | 
Iſan. Conſider well the place, and who we are? 

- Alcib, 1 cannot think but you have forgotten me. 
Muſt I ſue for ſuch common grace, 

And be deny'd ? my wounds ake at you!- 

Nic. V are inſolent ! we have not forgotten yet 
| Your riot and deſtruQive Vices ; Whoredoms, 
* Prophaneneſs, giddy-headed Paſſions. _ 
Phbæadx. Your breaking Aercury's Statues, and mocking 

The Myſteries of ſacred Proſerpine. 

Aleib. Inſolent! now you provoke me. Iam vext to ſee 
Your-malice vented in a place 
Where honeſt Men would only thin 
"On publick Intereſt, *Tis baſe, and 1 in andther os 
_ You would not ſpeak thus, 

Nic. How ſay you! 
Alcib, 1 thought the Images of Mercury had only! been 
The Favourites of the Rabble, and the Rites of 
Proſerpine: Theſe things are mockery to Men 
Of ſence. What folly tis to 3 Statuesawhen | 
- You'd kick the Rogues that made e | 
Phar. How dare you talk ths?” 8 have been a Rebel? 
Aveib. Could any but the baſeſt of Mankind 
_ Urge that to me 1 he * N head 
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. You have provok'd me, Lords, and 1 mut tell you, 


* ith 1 


of / chens: or, 


OI 
* ME. I 


It was *gainſt the common People. Aud you all 
Are Rebels againſt them. a 
Nic. Ceaſe your Infolence q we ſi ded not with Spartans. 
Alcib, What means had 1 to coke th* Athenian 
Rabble but that? A 
Pheax. It was well done to get your Friend wag A- 
His Wife with Child in his abſence. 


Alcib. He was a Blockhead, and [ ET his Breed for him... hs: Be 


But what is that to th? matter now in hand ? 


It is by me you fit in ſafety here. 


_ Phaax; By you, bold Man? 2 5 5 8 a: 


Alcib. Yes Thy me tearful Man! 


> 
«0. 
9 


That otters this n Ws my 7 Rebellion n 


You have incens'd me now beyond all patience, „ 


And I muſt tell you what ye owe me, Lorde. 
"Twas | that kept great Tiſapbernes from 
The Spartans aid, by which Athens by this 


_ Had been one heap of Rubbiſh, I ſtopt 


A hundred and fifty Gallies from Phawicta. 8 
Which would have fallen upon you: "Twas [ * 
This Tiſſapbernes, Athens Friend, upon condition 


That they would awe the common people, and take e 


The Government into the beſt Mens hands; r 8 


Would you were ſo; 1 ſent Piſander t ben 


To form his Ariſtocracy, and promis'd 

The Perſian General Forces to aſſiſt you; _ 
And when you had this pow'r, . you calt. me off 
That got it you. : 


Nic. My Lords! let bim be TE Ta 


| Shall he thus beard the Senate? = 3 5285 ; 


_Alcib, I will de heard, and then your. pleaſure, Lords | 
Did not your Army in the Ile of Samos, 


Offeaded at your Government, chuſe me General 


And would have march't to your deſtruction, 
Which I diverted ? in that time your Foes 
Would ſoon have won the Country of Ts, | 
Of th Helleſpont, and all the other Iles, - 


While you had been employ'd at nome 


This Man of Stiria, whom you thus 5 J 
Faving the loudeſt voice of all the Athenians 2 


With Civil Wars. I kept ſome back by force, 8 ; 
And by fair words others, in which Thrafibulus,. | 


* $3 


Employ'd by me, cry'd out to all the Army; 


And thus we kept em from you Lords, and now  — 
Athens a ſecond time was ſav'd by mme. 


TRANG: hh a ſhame that we ſhould. ſulker this.! 1 
i= 


Ez ”* Heb: Tis. 4 3 theſe eee nremarded. Poe OO 


A time I kept five hundred Sail - oe = 
Of the Phenicians from the Ad of os Lacedemovians, Se 45 .- ˙ ( 
Won from em a Sea Battle. i 008 2 
| hefore the City of Abidus ; 5 OG, on i a ne 
-: 1n ſpight of Pharnabazus's mighty baer. 5 e < - 
Think on my Victory at Cizicum, where! — 
5 © __. Slew Mendorus in the Field, and took the City ; ZZ „ „ 
brought then the Bithynians to Jour Yoke, | 2 oe 

Won Silibræa on the Helleſpont ; _ 8 92 * 


And then Byzantium : Thus not only 1 1 
Diverted the Torrent of the Armies Fury | N — 
From you, but turn'd it on the Enemies, = 2 


And all the while you ſafely told your Money, e 
And let it out upon extorted Intereſt; | 5 N 
- Muſt [ be after all poorly deny'd his Life, | 6 
Who has ſooften ventur'd it for you? _ 3 - 
; Phaax. He dies, and you deferve it, but our sentence | 
Is for your lnſolence, we Baniſh you; e —_— 
; If you be two hours more within theſe Walls, j 
28 Tour Head is forfeited. Do you all conſent: ? JJ EO TE OO 
5 - "All Sen. All, all? &7 2 — >» 
1 Alcib. All, all! am glad I know you all Þ VVV 
BgBaniſn me! Baniſn your Dotage! Your 3 4 r , 
Baniſh your foul Corruptions and ſelf Ends! 3 A 
+, Oh the baſe Spirit of a Common-wealth / Os. 1 
One Tyrant is much better than four hundred; 2 . „„ 
The worſt of Kings would be aſham'd of this: e 1 
2 l am only rich in my large hurts from you. „ OO 
III q this the Balſom the ill natur'd Senate. e B 
| Fours into Captains Wounds. ? Ha, Baniſhment ! 33 nd 8 
A good Man would not ſtay with you, I Embrace my Sentence : 8 _ 
© *Tis a Cauſe that's worthy of me. Exit. Alcib, | 
BY > - Nic, Was ever heard ſuch daring 1 [oſolence ? FORT . -.- 
15 Sall we break up the Senate? F / ns 
Amal e,, oe 
Timon; in .the © Woods 4450 NO A 1 
Tim: 0 bleſſed beading Sun, draw from the Fens, 8 
Tze Bogs and muddy Marſhes, and from | 5 | 
Corrupted ſtanding Lakes, rotten humidity 3 ENS 3 
Enough to infec the Air with dire conſuming, peltilence, 4 7% 
| And let the poiſonous exhalations fall f "Y 
Don on th' Athenians; theyre all Flatterers, 5 0g 3 OO 
And ſo is all Mankind. i 
+ every. degree of f Fortune's moch e 
| Wh Bey has 25 5 . 5 . . | And: 
3 hn 2 ; | a 
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Ducks to the Golden Fool; There's nothing level | 


And ſooth' d by that below it; al learn's Pate. 

In our conditions, but baſe Villany«- a d 
Therefore be abho1 r'd each Man, and all Society; 3 hs 
Earth yields me Roots; thou common Whore of Nankind, 


That put'ſt ſuch odds amongſt the rout of Nations; 


I'll make thee do thy right office. Ha, what's here © ? - 
Gold, yellow, glittering precious Gold ! enough 

To purchaſe my Eſtain again: Let me ſee further 

W hat a vaſt maſs of Treaſure's here! There ly, 
Iwill uſe none, twill bring me Flatterers. 

I'll ſend a Pattern on't to the Athenians, 

And let em know what a vaſt Maſs I've found, 
Which Pl keep from em. I think I-ſee a Paſſenger = 


Not far off, Fil ſend it by him to the Senate. a . 


Enter Eviadrs. 


Evan. How ; og ſhall I ſeek my unhappy Lord ? 12 
But I will find him or will loſe my Life. - - 
Oh baſe and ſhameful Villany of Mn, 
Amongſt ſo many thouſands he has oblig? d, 
Not one would follow him in his Afflictions! 
Ha! here is a Spade! ſure this belongs to ſome one 
Who's not far off, Iwill enquire of him. 


Enter 7 Timon. 


Ti im. Who's there? 
Wbat beaſt art thou that conſt: to tonne me? 
Evan. Pray do not hurt me. I am come to ſeek 
the poor diſtreſſed Timon, did you fee him? _ 
Tim. If thou be'ſt Born of wicked humane Race, 
Why com'ſt thou hither to diſturb his Mind? | 
He has forſworn all Company ? 


Evan. Is this my Lord, Oh dreadful Transformation 


My deareſt Lord, do you not know me? By 
Tim. Thou walk'ſt upon two Legs, and Halt a face F 
Erect towards Heav'n ; and all ſuch Animals f 


1 have abjur'd ; they are not honeſt, 


Thoſe Creatures that are ſo, walk on all four, 
Prithee be gone. 
Evan. He's much diſtracted ſure? 


Have you forgotten your poor 8 2 5 


Tim. No! I remember there was ſuch a one, 
- Whol us d ill! Why doſt thou follow mikey? 
Aud add to it? ? Prithee be Sone. Ss 


YT 36 We” 1 
* Ko 6 

K 
7 . 3 l 2 

83 
7 A1 * 
* * T 
n ” 


 CExit Timon. 
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Evan. | Theſe Gel Words will break my bern 
11 come not to increaſe thy Miſery but mend. 
Ah my dear Timon! Why * abit 7 
| And why this Spade! 8 
Tim. Tis to dig Roots, and earn my Dinner with. 
Evan. ] have converted part of my Eſtate 
| To Money and to Jewels, and have brought em 
; To lay 'em at thy feet, and the Remainder . ; | N 1 
hh Thou ſoon ſhalt have. Tg * > ns 
9 5 Tim. I will not touch *em ; no, 1 mall be flatter'd. — 
Evan, Comfort thy ſelf and quit this ſavage life; 185 -  wl 
We have enough in ſpite of all the baſeneſs | 5 | _- = 
Of th' Atbenians, let not thoſe Slaves 3 . — 
Triumph Oer thy Afflictions; well live fre. = 
Tim. If thou diſſwad'ſt me from this Life, Thou hat'ſt me; 5 5 1 
|  Forallthe Principalities on Earth, . - | IT _  _—_ 
- 1 would not change this Spade! Prithee be + gone, — oY ns 
| Ĩ!bou tempt'ſt me but in vain. 4 | - ; 


w 


py 


Evan. Be not ſo cruel. 755 
Nothing but Death ſhall ever take me from thee, | 
Tim. P'Il never change my Life 
| What would'ſt thou do with me? 

Evan. I'd live the ſame: Is < 283 a time or place, Fe. 0 
A Temper or Condition I would leave 20 . 2 
My Timon in? 8 1 | f | 

Tim. You muſt not ſtay with me? = * * 

Evan, Oh too unkind ! Fay a jos „ 5 
l offer d thee all my Proſperity- — J _ 
And thou moſt niggardly denieſt me part OE oe _ 

Of thy Afflictions. „ „ on OS 

Jim. Ah ſoft Evandra! is hog the bleak Air om 1 
Too boiſterous a Chamberlain for tbee? © Yee”; r 
dr doſt thou think theſe reverend Trees that have * ale eo I + - 
* Out-liv'd the Raven, will be Pages to thee? e oo OR 
1 And skip where thou appointeſt em? Will the Brock VVV 

l with Morning Ice, be Caudle to thee ? AA — 

Evan. Thou wilt be all to me. Ss en To | _ 

Tim. I am ſavage as a Satyr, and my Temper | | pff 

Bt much unſound, my Brain will be diſtracted. l 7 ER Os 

Evan. Thou wilt be Timon ſtill, that's all Lask. e n i 

Tim. It was a Comfort to me when I thought ee e -Y 

That thou wert proſperous ; Thou art too good „ COR ot _ | 

Fo ſuffer with me the rough boiſt rous weather. "> 
To mortifie thy ſelf with Roots and Water,” -. © 0.7, DO 
>: - Mp kill thee. Prithee be gone. ä hn 

* Evan. To Death if you command. US ooo nn 

"Tims. have forſworn. all Humans Converſion. „ 5 
e | n n Evan. 42 
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Evan. * ſo bre! but kun: pes 


Tim. Twill then be miſery Hy to 6% 
Ter bear it. 


Evan. On my Knees I beg i it. 


If thou refuſeſt me, Plt kill my ſelf. VVV 

I ſwear by all the Gods. „ SEG Da Sa 
% CIT HR 

I now pronounce to all the World, ther n 


One Woman honeſt; if they ask me more 
Iwill not grant it: Come, my dear Evandra, © 
IIIl ſhew thee Wealth I have found with dels. 
Io purchaſe all my Land again, which T 1 


Will hide from all Mankind, _ „ 15 5 1 


Evan. Put all my Gold and jewels wwe 
Tim, Well faid Evandra ! Look, here is Oey 
To make Black White, Foul Fair \ Wrong Right; 


Baſe Noble, Old Young, Cowards Valiant. 


Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts 
And Servants from your Altars. This thing can 
Make the hoar'd Leproſie ador'd, place Thieves 
And give 'em Title, Knee and Approbation; 


This makes the toothleſs, warp'd and witherd FAN | 


Marry again. This can embalm and ſweeten 
Such as the Spittle-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures 
Would caſt the Gorge at: this can defile 

The pureſt Bed, and make Divorce twixt Son 
And Father, Friends and Kindred, all Society ; 
Can bring up new Religions, and kill-Kings. 


Evan. Let the Earth that breeds i it, hide it, 7 
There twill ſleep, and do no hired Miſchief, | 


Tim. Now Earth for a Root. 

Evan. Tis her unfathom'd Womb teems and feeds 1 
And of ſuch vile corrupting Mettal, " | 
Man, her proud arrogant: Child is made of, 


Does engender black Toads, and Adders blue, the quilted Newt 


And Eye-lefs venom'd Worm, with all 

The loathſome Births the quickning Sun does ſhine on. 
Tim. Yield him, who all thy humane Sons does hate, 

From out thy plentious boſom ſome poor Roots, 

Sear up thy fertile Womb to all things elſe,; 

Dry up thy Marrow, thy Veins, thy Tilth and Paſture, 

_ Whereof ungrateful Man with Uquorim tl 

And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure mind, 

That from it all conſideration flips, _ N 

But hold a while 1 am faint and weary... 

My hands not us'd to toil, are gall' d. 


Evan, by your ſelf, my deareſt I love, thus - — - your| bead 
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Upon un and when tin haſt tete 
Thy ſelf, rl Fruits and Berries for thee. 


25 Se Enter Apemantus : 4 


i m. More Plague! more Man! retire into my Cave. | LEx. Eis. 
_ FApem, I was directed hither, Men report ; . Wo Fo 
That thou affect'ſt my Manners, and doſt uſe em. | | 
Tim. Tis then becauſe I would not keep a Dog j 
5 Should imitate thee. : 8 A 
8 Adem. This is in thee a Nature but infected, 
A poor unmanly Melancholy, ſprung 
From change of Fortune. Why this Spade? this place? 
This ſlave-Iike Habit, and theſe Looks of Care! 4 
Thy ſordid Flatt'rers "yet wear Silk, lie ſoft, 
Hug their difeas'd Perfumes, and have forgotten 
That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe Woods, 
By putting on the Cunning of a Carper. 
Be thou a Flatt rer now and ſeek to thrive "= 
By that which has undone thee. Hinge thy Knee, W 1 
And ler each great Man's Breath blow of thy Cap. | 7 
Draiſe his moſt monſtrous Deformities, e SE 5 4 
And call his fouleſt Vices excellent. e "+5 
Thou wert us'd thus. | | | f 
Tim. Doſt thou love to hear thy ſelf prate ? ; Rh ES 
Adem. No; but thou ſhou'd'ſt hear me ſpeak. __ . 
7 im, L hate thy Speech, and ſpit at thee. 35 ba 
2 em. Do not aſſume my Likeneſs to diſgrace it. ES. a 
m. Were I like thee, I'd uſe the Copy _” ES _ 
As the Original ſhou d be us d. 3 ö 1 
Adem. How ſhou'd it be us d 2 X > (RR 
Tim. It ſhould be hang d. 
Apem, Before thou wert a Mad-Man, now a Fools 
Art thou proud ſtill ? | CEOs 
Call any of thoſe Creatures whoſe nak d Natures e 
Live in all the ſpight of angry Heav'n, 9 | =] 
Whoſe bare un-houſed Trunks : | 
To the conflicting Elements expos'd, 2 | | 2 
Anſwer meer Nature, bid em * thee, ! 
And thou ſhalt find „ 2 | 
Tim. An Afs of thee—— _ 
| Apem. I love thee better now than Ver I did 
OY - Tim. I hate thee worſe—— 
2 Apem. Why fo ? | | 
Tim, Thou flattereſt miſery. f 22 
. Adem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art 4 Wretch= 5 - 
= SJ >. Tim, "I doſt thou ſeek me out? 5 Me I 
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Adem. . to vex the. 5 
Tim. Always a Villain's Office, or a a Fools. <; 8 
 Apem, If thou doſt put on this ſour life and habit 
To caſtigate thy Pride, twere well, but thou . 
Doſt it inforc'dly ; wert thou not a  Beggar, 
Thoud'ſt be a Courtier again. 
Tim. Slave thou ly'ſt, tis next thee the laſt ns 
- Which I would be on Earth. = ; 
Adem. How much does willing Poverty excel 
' Uncertain Pomp! for this filling ſtill, 
- aver compleat, that always at high wiſh; In 
But thou-haſt'a *contentleſs wretched Being, 
Thou ſhoul@'f deſire to die being miſerable. 
Tim, Not by his advice that is more miſerable. 
Ape. I am contented with my poverty. 


Tim. Thou ly'ſt. Thou would'ſt not ſnarl fo if thou vert. 


But tis a Burthen that is light to thee, 

For thou haſt been always us'd to carry K. 

Thou art a thing whom Fortune's tender arms 

With favour never claſpt, but bred a Dog; 

- Hadfſt thou like me from thy firſt ſwath . 

To all the ſweet Degrees, that this brief World 

Afforded me; thou would'ſt have plung'd thy ſelf 

In general Riot, melted down thy Youth 

In different Beds of Luſts, and never learn't 

The lcy Precepts of Morality, ; 

But had'ſt purſu'd the alluring Game before thee. EO 
AApem. Thou ly'ſt I would have hv'd juſt as I do. 
Tim. Poor Slave! thou doſt not know thy ſelf ! . 

Thou well canſt bear what thou haſt been bred to; 

But for me who had the World as my Confectionary, 

The Tongues, the Eyes, the Ears, the Hearts of all Men, 

At duty more than i could frame Imployments for, 

That numberleſs upon me {tuck as leaves 

Upon the Oak, they've with one Winters bruſh 

Faln from their boughs and left me open, bare 

To every ſtorm that blows : for me to bear this 

Who never knew but better, is a great burthen; 

Thy Nature did commence in ſuff'rance. Time 

Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate Men? 

They never flatter d thee : If thou wilt curſe, | 

Curfe then thy Father, who in ſpight put ſtuff - 
To ſome She-Beggar, and OPIN? ne, 
A poor Hereditary Rogue. 

Apem, Poor Aſs! 
The middle of humanity thou n ne'er N 
Didſt know, but che ee of both ends; = 
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PET. oh F 


When thou wert in u Gilt and thy Perfumes, / 
Men mock'd thee for thy too much Curioſity 3 
| Thou! in thy Rags know'ſt none. 

Tim. Be gone, thou tedious prating Fool. 
That the whole Life of Athens were in * 


One Root, thus would I eat it. i 125 


Adem. b mend thy Feaſt. 
Tim. Mend my Condition, take thy ſelf away. 
 Apem, What would'ſt chou have to Athens ? 
Tim. Thee thither in a Whirlwind. 
Apem. When I have nothing elſe to do Pit fee thee "I 
Tim. If there were nothing living but thy ſelf, 

Thou ſhov'&ſt not even then be welcome to me; 

I had rather be a Beggar's Dog than Apemantia, * 
. Thou art a miſerable Fool. 


* 


Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon. | e 


Adem. Thou art too bad to Curſe: no miſer y 
That could wiſh thee but thou haſt already. 
Tim. Be gone, thou Iſſue of a 5 Dog. 
I ſwoun to ſee thee. 
Adem. Would thou would'ſt burſt, 


Tim. Away, thou tedious Ress orl will cleave ” Skull. HY | 


Apem. Farewel, Beaſt. 

Tim. Be gone, "Toad. 
Adem. The Athenians report thou haſt found a Maſs 
Of Treaſure ; they'll find thee ont : The plague | 
Of Company light on Thee. | 

Tim. Slave ! Dog! Viper! ont of my light. 
Choler will kill me if I ſee Mankind ! 
_ forth, Evanara , Thou art kind and good. 


Enter Evandra. 


Cant thou eat Roots and drink at that freſh Spring, ? 
Our Feaſting's come to this. 

Evan. Whate' er I eat _ 
Or drink with thee is feaſt enough to me; 
Mouldꝰſt thou compoſe thy thoughts and be content, 
I ſhould be happy. 


Tim. Let's quench our thirſt at yonder wort mc. 5 


And then N a while, 


Enter poet, Painter wid Muſician: | 70 


Poet. A8 took note o the place; it cannot be. far off, 
Where he abides. 


ov D* the e rumour 5 hold for c certain, that e's ſo fall of Gel 4 
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: Poet. Tis true! H? has ſound an infinite ſtore of Gold. 
A He has ſent a Pattern of it to the Senate: 
- You will ſee him a Palm again in Athens, © ks av a 

And flouriſh with the higheſt of em T 

Therefore tis fit in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs, 

_ We tender all our ſervices to him. 

Paint, If the report be true we ſhall ed. 

. Au. If we bod not··— 


. | Re-enter Timon and Evandra. 
8 Poet, We l venture our joint labours. Lon is he, 
IKnow by the deſcription. 
Muſ. Let's hide our ſelves, and ſee hom he will take ib. 
. Evan, Here's Muſick in the Wocds, whence comes it ? 
Tim. From flattering Rogues who have heard that I. 


4 In taking pains for nought, Id end em bacx 
Poet. Hail worthy Timon N | 
Muſ. Our noble Maſter —— e 1 
Paint, My moſt Excellent Lord. — 
Tim. Have I once liv'd to ſee three honeſt Men? 2 
Poet. Having ſo often taſted of your bounty 
And hearing you were retir'd, your Friends faln off, 
- For whoſe ungrateful natures we are griev'd, 
We come to do you ſervice. 
Muſ. We are not of ſo baſe a mould, we ſhould * 
5+ 5 Deſert our noble Patron! 
Tim. Moſt honeſt Men 1 oh, how ſhall 1 requite you | 2. 
Can you eat roots and drink cold water? 8 
Poet. Whate'er we can, we will to do you ſervice- 
Tim. Good Men! come you are honeſt, you have heard 
That I have Gold enough ! ſpeak truth, J are honeſt. 
Poet. So it is ſaid, but 1 came not we. PE 


5 #1 ' Muſ. Not we, my Lord. 


Paint. We thought not of it. 


Poet. I beſeech your honour, what is it. 
Tim, Each of you truſts adamn d notorious Knave. 


14 . | 

' Ke Paint. Who is that, my Lord ? 

—_ Tim. Why, one another, and each truſts himſelf. 
_ 

2 


Ye baſe Knaves, Tripartite:! be gone! make haſt? * : 

Or 1 wiltuſe you ſo like n, „„ 

. 5 Poet. Fly, fly, —— : 

= Tim. How fick am 1 of this falſe World ? 

; IU now prepare my Grave, to lie where the leit ſoam 

Of the outragious Sea may waſh my Corps. 
Fun MY Kareſt Ti . do not we of ne fern" 


Athens 0 th 


5 (4 SympPony; 


Have Gold ; but that their 5 ointment would be dar, 


+ ; 11 Tim. Vou are Good Men, but have one Monſtrous faglt, 7 1 0 


r He-flones em. 


LA. run out. 


Te Me 


My Life- and thine 1 muſt determine d Io 
Tim. There is no reſt without it; Prithee leave. - 2 55 FF 
5 wretched Fortune, and live long and happy, - - ; 290, %%% os 
Without thy Timon. There is Wealth enough. | L VV 
Evan. I have no Wealth but thee, let us lie down to reſt ; „ 

I am very faint and 6 NES rn lie donn 


„„ Enter Meli and Chloe. — ooo 


Mel. Let the Chariot ſtay there. . 5 ff 
It is moſt certain he has found a Maſs of money, RR _ 
And he has ſent word to the Senate he's richer than ever. 4 6:48 
Cblo. Sure were he rich, he would appear again. 4 
Ael. If he be, I doubt not but with my Love I'll charm FCC 
Him back to Athens, twas my deſerting him 8 , 
Has made him thus Melancholy. i „ 
Chloe. If he be not, you Il promiſe Love i in vain. - „ — _ 
Ael. If he be not, my Promiſe ſhall be vain; . -- _ 1 5 
For VI] be ſure to break it: Thus you ſaw | 1 e 
When Alcibiades was baniſh'd laſt, 
I would not ſee him; I am always true „ — = 
Jo Intereſt and my Self. There Lord Timon "TY 0 2 
Tim. What Wretch art thou come to diſturb me? 155 | Y 
Mel. 1 am one that loves thee ſo, I cannot loſe thee. - 
Tam gotten from my Father and my Friends, 
To call thee back to Athens, and Her arms 
Who cannot live without thee. - 2 n 
Evan. It is Meliſſa ! Prithee liſten MEE 5 „„ 
Tober deſtructive Syren's Voice. EP IN 9 N — = 
Tim. Fear not. ES 5 © 220 
| Mel, Dot thou not kriow thy dear Miſſa? 8 . | 
To whom thou mad'ſt ſuch Vows !- | 1 
A Tim. O yes! I know that piece of Vanity, 
bat frail, proud, inconſtaat fooliſh Thing. . | © I 
1 do remember once upon a time, „ 4 2 
She ſwore eternal love to me, ſoon after ö . 1 
She would not ſee me, ſhun' d me, lighted me. NEST. 1 
Mc. Ah now I ſee thou never lov'dſt me, VV =__ 
7 That was a Tryal which I made of thee, l 
- To find if thou didſt love me, if thou hadſt N SI nn 
Thou wouldfſt have born it: I loy'd thee then my more I 
Than all the World but thou art falſe I ſee, | MN 
And any little Change can drive thee from me, { ED A 
| And thou wilt leave me miſerable. - e e 
75 Evan. Mind not that Crocodile's Tears, - ff... ˙· 
8 She would betray the. Nee e 
Foes "Mel. Is there's no Truth among Mankind 23 | 5 
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"Sr if Athens: LY 


3 Had If much Ingratitude, ahn, 
=. Thy fallen Fortune, and ne'er ſeen thee more 
Ah Timon could'ſt thou have been kind, l cod 
| Rather have begg'd with thee, than have enjoy d 
With any other all the Pomp of Greece's © RS 
But thou art loſt, and haſt forgotten all thy Oaths, - | wy 
Evan, Why ſhow'd you ſtrive to invade another” 5 Right ? 
He's mine, for ever mine: Theſe arms 
Shall keep him from thee. 
X Mel. Thine ! poor mean Fool ! has Martins made him ſo * 
2 Thou art his Concubine, diſhoneſt 5 880 > 3 
1 would enjoy him honeſtly. 
Tim, Peace, Screech Owl : There i is much more Honeſty | 
In this one Woman than in all thy Sex | 
Blended together; our Hearts are one 
- And ſhe is mine for ever: wert thou the Queen | 
Of all the Univerſe, I would not change her for thee. 
Evan, Oh my dear Lord! this is a better Cordial 
Than all the World can ive. 
Tim. Falſe ! Prond! Affected! vain fantaſtick thing; 
Be gone, I would not ſee thee unleſs 1 were a Baſtlisk : 
Thou boaſt*ſt_that thou art honeſt. of thy wes! 
As if the Body made one honeſt : 
Thou haſt a vile corrupted filthy Mind 
- Mel, lam no Whore, as ſhe is. 
Tim thou ly'ſt, ſhe's none: But thou art one in thy Soul: 


— 


And beat thee hence. 


Ea. Let me kiſs thy hand, my deareſt Lord, 
ö lf it were poſſible more dear than ever. 
Tim. Let's now go ſeck ſome reſt within thy Cave, 
LE any we can have without the e 


Be gone, or thou lt provoke me to do a er e „ 


4 


_ 44. Farewel, Beaſt — 5 CEx. Mel. and Chloe. 


75 LExeunt. 


| if . . he " ana : 1 | 1 
err 
Enter Timon and Evandra. 


Tim. NM ow. after all the Follies of this ads. 
Timon has made his everlaſtin Manſion 
| Upon the beached Verge of the Salt Fl 
- i | Where every day the ſwelling Surge ſhall waſh him 3 E 
_ There he ſhall reſt from all the Villanie, 
_ - Betraying Smiles, or th* oppreſling Fromm SER 
7 Of 1 7 and impotent Man. 0 ; 
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5 " Hos 82 not tof L Death, 1 loſe thee vet, en > 
Throw off this dire conſuming. Melancholy. "v7." IP 
Oh could'ſt thou love as I do, thou dſt not have- OM 
Another wiſh but me. There is no ſtate on Earth 
Which I can envy while 1 have thee within 
 Fheſe Arms take Comfort to thee, think not yet 
Of Death leave not Evandra yet. 285 
Tim. Think'ſt thou in Death we ſhall not think, 
And know, and love, better than we can here? 
O yes, Evandra { There our Ha pineſs 
Will be without a Wiſh I feel my long Sickneſs, | 
Of Health and Living now Doſe to mend, | 
And nothing will bring me all things: - e 
Thou Evandra, art the thing alone on Earth , would make me with / 
To play my part upon the troubleſome Stage, | 
Ny Where Folly, Madneſs, Falſhood, and Cruelty, 
| Are the only actions repreſented. 5 | - 
Evan. That I have lov'd my Timon faithfully Ne EN | 
Without one erring Thought, the Gods can witneſs; | e 
And as my Life was true, my Death ſhall be, ET ; 8 SY 
If I one minute after thee ſurvive, | 
The Scorn and Infamy of all my Sex T.. EOS 
Light on me, and may 1 live to be Meliſſa's Slave. 23533 ẽ 
Tim. Oh my ador'd Evandra! 33 __ 
Thy Kindneſs covers me with Shame and Grief, _. a0 
Thave deſerv'd ſo little from thee; FT. 
Were t not for thee I'd wiſh the World on Firs.” 7 | 


0 N 1 


* 


| Enter Niclas Phzzax, Iſidore, Ifander, Cleon, Thrills, 
. 5 and Klius. N 
* es \ | ; jp. 
| More Plagues yet | 3 FN „ 1 
Nic, How does the e Worthy Toma MED fr FP 
It grieves our Hearts to ſee thy low Condition, e 8 5 
And we are come to mend it. e VVA 
Phæaæx. We and the Athenians cannot lire without these. 8’ | | 
" Caſt from thee this fad Grief, moſt Noble Timon, „ 
The Senators of Athens greet thee with e 
Their Love, and do with one conſenting AAA WE» 
Intreat thee back to Athens. - TS; e 
+ Tim. I thank em and would fend em back the r. ; OE 
Could I but catch it for em. e 
Xilius, The Gods forbid, they love thee moſt incerely. - F 
Tim. 1 will return em the ſame love they bear me. | e oe DoS 
Nic. Forget, moſt Noble Timor - they are forry— © © © Too nm 
They ſhould deny thee thy Requelt - they 4 80 ä 
| CER their Fur; 5. the Publick 1 ts 7) te SR oo 
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; Which ſeldom aces recant, confeſſes it. „„ 
 _ Cleoy. And has ſent us — a Herne nl 


Now vacant, to confer on you. They pray 


But I do love and value more than the 


; Your Country with ſome of it | ET ed Hd 


Tian 74 Aliens ] o, 


— 


Tim. A very ſcurvey ſample of that lody.. 


Pheax. O my good Lord! we have ever loy'd "_ bel 
Of all Mankind. 


Thraſ. And Equal with our ſelves. 1 Mas 


Iſid. Our Hearts and Souls were ever fixt upon thee. 
Iſan. We would ſtake our Lives for you. 
 Pheax. We are all griev'd to think you ſnould 


© | So miſ-interpret our beſt Loves. ; e 


Cleon. Which ſhall continue ever firm to you. FLY 
Tim. Good Men, you much ſurpriſe me, ever to Tears; ; 
Lend me a Fools Heart and Womens, Eyes, 


And Ill beweep theſe Comforts, worthy Lords. „ ; l 85 
VWic. We beg your Honour will interpret fairly. 76 hd 825 


Phæax. The Senate has reſerv'd ſome ſpecial Dignities 1 


Tou will return, and be their Captain, 
Allow d with abſolute Command. __ 
Nic. Wild Alcibiades approaches Athens 


With all his Force; and like a ſavage ear 
Roots up his Countries Peace; we humbly beg 
Thy juſt Aſſiſtance. 


Pheax. We all know thou art worthy 


And haſt oblig'd thy Country heretofore 
9 return. 


Alius. Therefore, good noble Lord. = 


Tim, I tell you, Lords, „„ 2 e 


If Atcibiades kill my Country-Men, 


Let Aleibiades know this of Timon, 
That Timon cares not: But if he "ack fair Athens, 


And take our goodly Aged Men by th' Beards, 


_ Giving up pureſt Virgins to the Stain 


Of beaſtly mad-brain'd War ; Then let him * 

In Pity of the Aged and the Voung, 

I cannot chuſe but tell him that I care not, _ „ 
And let him tak't at worſt ; for their Swords care not oh ; 
While you have Throats to anſwer; for my ſelf - = 

There's not a Knife in all the unruly Camp, _ 


Moſt reverend Throat in Athens, tell em ſo ! 
8 your Plague, ungrateful Villains. SPE tk 
Phæax. O my good Lord, you think too hardly of us. 5 8 
_ eliu, Hang him! there's no hopes of him. * 
Nic. He'll ne er return; he truly is Miſanthropo . 
Pheax. You have Gold, my Lord, will * not ſerve 


= Tim, Oh my FIck een, Tag — 
5 Commend me kindly to the Senate, tell eim © +, 
of "4 | If they will come all in-one-Body to wm... 


And follow my Advice, they han be welcome. e 5 ep; 58 _ 

Nic. 1 am fure they will, my Noble Lord, C v1 - 2 _ 
Tim. I will inftru& em how to eaſe their Griefs; © ono es TT 
T beir fears of Hoſtile Strokes, their Aches, LOBE, 6 
| Their covetous Pangs, with other incident en 8 | 3 


That Natures fragil Veſſel muſt ſuſtain e 
Ina Lifes uncertain Voyage. A 
Pz)bæax. How, my good Lord? this kind Care is Noble. x: ©. 
Tim. Why even thus | e = 

; I vill point out the moſt convenient Trees 21% ĩ õ̊ũͥ OS 

In all this Wood, to hang themſelves upon. a foi fe .- - = 

And ſo farewel, ye Covetous, Fawning Slaves, be bone 1 e 2 

Let me not ſee the Face of Man o | OS SES Viepes CO 
| 1 had rather ſee a Tiger faſting | i 2d ee 030 2 2 OS 
Nic. He's loſt to all our Purpoſes. 2233 +. © © 
__ © Pheax. Let's ſend a Party out of Athens to him Ew» e „5 

Io force him to confeſs his Treaſure ; _ <1 4 

And put him to the Torture if he will not. EBERT IT 

Nic. It will do well, let's away. 5 ny ä en 
lin. What Drums are thoſe? © JJ 
. Pax. They muſt belong to Alcibiades ! x 

To Horſe and fly, or we ſhall chance to be taken. Leun. 

- Tim. Go fly, Evandra, to my Cave, or thon © oY 

W ſuffer by the Rage of luſtful Villains. LE VVV. 
„ Enter Alcibiades with Phryne and Thais 4 

. two Whores. 1 


3 commu a Halt, as ſend a —_ RR 
7 'To ſummon Atbens from me ! | 1 NT 
| What art thou there? Speak. 
© Tim, A twolegg'd Beaſt as thou art, Cankers gar mee 
2 For ſhewing me the Face of Man again. * 1 : 
 -#$ _Atcib. Is Man ſo hateful to thee! What art thou? 
Tim. I am Miſanthropos! I hate Mankind : OUT ads 
And for thy part, I wiſh thou wer't a Dog, | 8 
That 1 might love thee ſomething. f N 
But now I think ont, thou art going 1 
Againſt yon Curſed T own: 80 on! Spe ite ES 
It is a worthy cauſe. | . 
- Altib. Oh Timon! now! know thee, Lam forry 
For thy misfortunes; and hope a little time CHOI AED 8 
. give me occaſion to fedreſs m 
* 1 wn not 2 nen, ** =p 
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| * 1 : For all you ver ſhall er no, „80 on, 5 bs 


& What then muſt War be? 45 
Alcib. How came the noble Ti imon by this + its? ? 
Tim. As the Moon does by wanting light to give, 
And then renew I could not like the Moon, 1 
There were no Suns to borrow of. 1 10 
Alcib. What Friendſhip ſhall ! do thee 7 ? 
Tim. Why, promiſe me Friendſhip and perform none; 2 


— 
— > 


y——_—— — 2 


r ð d ̃ 30 ˙⁰Avm̃˙—’ ww; 


** 


It thou wilt not promiſe, thou art no Man: 
| * thou doſt perform, thou art none neither. 
Alcib. I am griev'd to ſee thy miſery. | phe 
I Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt it when I was rich. © 55 
47 Fa  Alcib. Then was a happy time. . 
Trim. As thine 1s now, abus'd by a brace of Harlots. 
|| What doſt thou fight with Women by thy ſide? 
3 * _Alcib, No, but after all the toils and hazards of the day 
* 


With Men 1 refreſh my {elf at night with Women. 
Tim, Theſe falſe Whores of thine have more Deſtruction 
in 'em, than thy Sword. | 

= Phry. Thou art a Villain to ſay fo 
9 Thais. Is this he, that was the Albenian Minion ? a 
A marling Raſcal. 15 

Tim. Be Whores ſtill, they love you not that uſe you: 3s 

| Employ all your ſalt hours to ruine Youth, | 


% b 
* re ww e—< WT, 
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9 Soften their manners into a Lethargy | . 

| 1 Of Senſe and Action. 

1 Phry. Hang thee, Monſter; we are not Whores, Gi 
a We are Miſtreſſes te Alcibiades. 

* Tim, The right name is Whore, do not miſca . 


Ve have been ſo to many. 
Thais. Out, on you Dog. 
ä Alcib. Pray pardon him; : 
= - | His wits are loſt in his Calamities ; : 8 
1 have but little Gold, but here's ſome for the. 
T1127. Keep it, I cannot eat it. e 
Acib. Wilt thou go gainſt Athens with me 8 
Tim. If ye were Beaſts, I'd go with ye: LD 

But I'll not herd with Men; yet [ love thee 

Better than all Men, becanſe thou wert born 
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x Io ruine thy baſe Country. 
. Abeib. Pe ſent to Summon Athens , JE he obeys 1 not, 
—_ Pl lay her on a heap. ; 
4 Tim. It were a glorious AQ: go on, en, 


Here's Gold for thass ſtay Fl Hoch thaekhdetl: "i « 
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Faint with Man's blood the Earth; die i I ory al e 
Religious Canons, civil * are cruel, DO 0 50 ce e, you 


H ieee þs this? * ſhou'd betureth is this; OTE 


—— 


A Rogue or Whore &er long if thou ſhould'ſt ip re it. 
Put Armour on thy Eyes and Ears, whoſe Proof, 


f Tim. 3 more - Gold Lack Jewels ! ! 89 on, r, 
Be a deyvouring Plague; let not | a, 
Thy Sword skip one, ſpare thou no Sex or Age! TN 
Pity not honour'd Age for his white Beard, - —_ 
_ He's an Uſurer : ſtrike the counterfeit Matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, 


Her ſelf's a Bawd' : Let not the Virgin 8 Cheek 0 


Make ſoft thy Sword, nor Milk - Faps giving Suck : | 


Spare not the Babe whoſe dimpled Smiles, . 
From Fools exhauſt their Mercy; think twill be 5 


Nor Vells of Mothers, Maids, nor crying Babes, 


Nor ſight of Prieſts in holy! en, bleeding, - 
Shall pierce one jot. | 


Pbry. Haſt thou more Gold, ood Timon? 2 give us FIR. os 


Thais. What Pity tis he ſhou 45 be thus Melancholy 1 
Hle is a fine Perſon now. 


Tim. Oh flatterin a Whores! but that I am fu re you will 2 


Do 1tore of Miſchief, Pd not give you any : 

Here! be fure you be Whores ſtil, = 

And who with Pious Breath ſeeks to conyert ye, 

Be ſtrong in Whore, allure and burn him up; 

Thatch your thin Skulls with Burthens from che Dead, 

Some that were hang' d, no matter, 

Wear them ! betray with them, Whore till ; 

_ Paint till a Horſe may mire upon your faces 

A Pox on Wrinckles, I ſay. - 
Thats, Well, more Gold, ſay what thou wilt. 
Tim. Sow your Conſumptions i in the Bones of Men; 


Dry up their Marrows, pain their Shins and Shoulders ; 3 


Crack the Lawyer's Voice, that he 

May never bawl, and plead falſe Title more. 

Entice the luſtful and dillembling Prieſts, 

That ſcold againſt the quality of Fllen, 
And not believe themſelves; I am not e, 

Here's more, ye proud, laſcivious, rampant Whores, 

Do you Pamn others, and let this damn r 
And Ditches be all your Death- Beds and your Graves. 2 
Pbry. More Counſel, and more Money, | Manes Ti imo, 


8 hay Tim. More Whore !/ more. Miſchief fi 


Pre given you Earneſt. . 
- Alcib. We but diſturb. him ! . 
if thrive well, I will viſit thee again. WA 
Tim. IfI thrive well; I never ſhall ſee thes more: * 
1 feel Death's happy ſtroak upon me now. 
"BE * laid his Ky * me at Den 
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- Your Lordſhip ſhall tread upon our Necks if you 2 * RR Gi 
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He will not let me go. FF 4 "abi." = 


Confound Athens, and then thy ſelf. 1 Lew, Tmion: 
Aleib. Now march, Sound Trumpets and beat Drums, a | 

And let the Terrour of the noiſe invade 9 i 1 

The ungrateful. Cowardly, uſurious Senate. e beau. 


Enter Nicias, Elius, Cleon, Thrafillus, ubdore, länder, „e. 
| ; "the works of Athens. 
Nic. What ſhall we ds to appeaſe his Rage: E 
1 has an Army able to devour us. 
Pheazx; We muſt e en humbly bow our necks, 5 
That he may tread on em. e 
e/Elius, He is a Man of eaſie nature, ſoon won by ſoothings.. 
Nic. I tremble leſt he ſhould revenge our ſentence. 


1jd. If we ſnould reſiſt, he'll level Athens. \ 
Iſan. And then wo to our ſelves, _ TS 
Our Wives and Daughters. 5 


- Nic. What will become of you and me Pheax: 

We have been Enemies to him long. I tremble for it. 
Pheax. Let us appear moſt forward in delivering up the Town'to him. 
Nic. If we reſiſt he'll uſe a Conquerour's Power, 1 


And nothing then will Eſcape the fury of 


The Headſtrong Soldiers, we muſt all ſubmit. 
See, he approaches. Theſe Drums and Trumpets: 8 N 
Strike Terrout into me ! Heav n, help „„ Herald. 425 


Enter Alcibiades, and his Army. 


Aab What anſwer make they to my Summons W's 
| Herald. They are on the works to treat with you. 
Alcib. There's a white Flag! let us approach em. TR | 
Hoa ! you on the works! give me and my Army entrance, , 
Or I'1l let looſe the fury of my Soldiers, 1750 | 
And make you all a prey to ſpoil and rapine; 
And fuch a flame I'll light about your A 
Shall make Greece tremble, 2 
Nic. My noble Lord ! we mean nothing leſs, ON 
Pheax. Only we beg your Honour will forgive us. 
Nic. Weave been ungrateful, and are much aſham'd on't, 


We cannot but condemn our ſelves; 

But we appeal to your known Mercy and 8 

Your Generoſity. 5 
Pheax. March, Noble Lord, into our city 


With all the Banners 3 bets are 1 . Fo | „ 3 . 
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A Beaſt could not abide without a Covert, 


Muſt we the Bulwarks cf our Country ? RC 


3 Van. Do with us what thou wilt. 8 55 
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- a. What ever you will make x us. IN „% RE 
- © * Thraf. Enter our City, Noble Antbink + n "23 n 
But leave your Rage behind you. Ft e 


36 MER but your Foot againſt our Gates, and they r A 
8 Shall open ſo you will enter like a Friend, - | © 


Alcib. Open the Gates without Capitulations. — . 
For if I ſet my Battering Rams to work, „„ 
Jou muſt expect no Mercy. - | 5 7 


* ic, We will, my 80 Lord 2 5 
47A all come : down, Nic. preſents Alcbiades 

- the Keys upon bis Knees, _ 

Our Lives and Fortunes now are in thy hands; 


" 


A 


But we fly to thy Mercy for Protection. 


Alcib, You merit as much Mercy as you ſhow'd 
To Thrafibulus, ſuch monſtrous Ingratitude 


Will make your Villainous Names grow Odious 


To all the Race of Men, but to your „ Jak — N ' MPT 
"ON whom Vertue is ſo. „ 
Phaax. Twas the whole Senate's vals; | Nha 8 


- Akib, A Senate, a Den of Thieves! I little cough. Rs FR 
When 1 wreſfted the Pow'r from the Rabble,. N e 


To give it you, you would be worſe than they; 5 e e ö 
But moſt of you deſerve the Oſtraciſm: _ 2 1 7 
Some of you are ſuch Rogues you'd ſhame the Gibbet. . i 


Nic. Good my Lord I tread on our Necks, but pardon 1 5 1 


Pbæax. We'll be your Slaves if yow'll forgive us. e 
Acib. Can you forgive Thraſibulus when he's dead ? 2 


Muſt we be us d thus after our frequent Hazards, and ort 


Toils, hard weary Marching ! Watching ! Faſting ! SE 
soch dreadful Hardſhips, lying out ſuch Nights, | 1 


And all for Purſy-Lazy-Knaves, that ſnort 

In Peace at home, and wallow in their Bags? 

Thus ns'd ? J 
Pbæax. Ceaſe to reproach us, my. good Lord. e 
Alius. We are full of Shame and Gar = 2 
_ Cleon, Pardon us, good Alcibiade. 
Tbraſ. We heartily repent. 4 | 
164. We'll kiſs thy Feet, good Lorx e. 1 | 


Alcib. You fix of the foremoſt here muſt meet me: 
In the Art, where I'll order the ara e | boa x 
To aſſemble all the People —- MDT 1 . NE 
And on your Knees Preſent your ſelves e 
Wu Halters bout rg 3 c oo 
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Give order that not a Man ſhall ak bis Ranks, To 


Alib. Diſp ute it not, * by the God cif you. 5 ) 


„„ e 
Fall in this Point, 111 hang ye all, | CGG 
Rifle your Houſes, and extirpate all ee e SE 4050 awe; 
— Your Race March on. > 255 1 


Or ſhall offend the regular Courſe of juſticfde. 6 £5 
On Penalty of Death March on— © | 5 kes on. 


WIGS $54) 


5 11 Enter Timon and Evandra coming out of the Cave. Ne IT 


- Ok my dear Lord! why do you ſtoop and bend 
Like Flowers o 'ercharg 'd with Dew, whoſe yielding Stalls: | 
Cannot ſapport em? I have a Coralal which Oy ESA 
Will much revive thy Spirits. 

Tim, No, ſweet Evandra, | 
I have taken the beſt Cordial, Death, BR now . tee 
Kindly begins to work about my Vitale; F 5 — 
Ifeel him, he comforts me at Heart. an TT Bree 
Evan. Oh my dear Timon! muſt we then part ! i Log 
That I ſhould live to ſee this fatal Day ?'—_Þ t 5 e 
Had Death but ſeiz d me firſt, J had been happy. E I OG 
Tim. My poor Evandra : jead me to my Grave! 14, i TE 

Left Death o'ertake me he purſues me hard: 5; | 

He's cloſe upon me. *Tis the laſt Office thou | Ee Ih 


_.. Canſt do for Timon. 


- So now my weary Pilgrimage on Earth 


Evan. Hard, ſtubborn Heart, 28 
Wilt thou not break yet? Death, why art thou cy 
To me that courts thee? _ 
Tim. Lay me gently down in my laſt Tenement. 
Death's the trueſt Friend. | . e ths 4.48 
That will not flatter, but deals ollnty with us. CCC 


Is almoſt finiſht / Now, my beſt Evandra, 
I charge thee, by our Loves, our mutual Loves, FCC 
Live, and live happy after me: and if Sis SS: ob 
A Thought of Timon comes into thy Mind. G32 27.16 a oc Ie 
And brings a Tear from thee, let ſome dixerſon An i e owl 
Baniſh it quickly, ſtrive to forget . . 
Evan. Oh! Timon! Think'ſt thou I am ſuch a Coward, MIS oe 
1 will not keep my word? Death ſhall not part uus. . F 
Zim. If thov'lt not promiſe me to live, ene 18 + 
Reſign my Life in Peace, I will be with thee, ©. 
After my Death; my Soul ſhall follow thee, IE 
And hover ſtil about thee, and guard thee fromall harm, FVV 
Eman, Life is the greateſt harm, when thou art dead. N 
Tim. Can'ſt thou 8 thy Timon who invals'd; yo" e pa 
a A in his lad ä Ex” Sod i SI} I 5 MER is ale - ines 
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on thou look ſt pale! thy Countenance changes N 
Oh whit her art thou going? 


Tim. To my laſt home. — thee live, een | 30198 


Thou lov'ſt me not, if thou will not obey me; 
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"Evan, Iti is a 1 to ſhare 0 thing with thee 1 it: 


Thou only! Deareſt! Kind? Conſtant Thing on Earth, 


Farewel. 


Evan. He's gone ! 1 he 3 gone! ! would all the World were . 
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I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall not o'ertake him 1 in his OW 
aas ber al, Dies. 
. „„ Alcibia des, bee and Thais, bis ten and Saua, 1 


1 come ſtay for me, 
Farewel, baſe Worid. "+ 


4 „ 1 1 Enter Meliſſa. 
i Mel. My | Avibiades welcome! doubly welcome! 
The Joys of Love and Conqueſt ever bleſs the. 
| Wonder and Terrour of Mankind, and Joy - . 
Of Woman: kind: now thy Aeliſſa s happy: | 
-K She has liv'd to ſee the utmoſt day ſhe wilnt for, 
12 Hler Alcibiades return with Conqueſt 
3 O'er this ungrateful City; and but that 
IJevery day heard thou wert marching hither, 
1 had been with thee long e er this. 
Alcib. What Gay, Vain Prating Thing is this 1 


— 


5 bis Train, the Senators. The People by — 2 


Mel, How, my Lord! do you queſtion Who Meliſſa is 2 


And give her ſuch foul Titles? 


- | For when the Senate baniſht me; 
She would not ſee me, tho? upon her Knees 
Before ſhe had ſworn Eternal Love to me ; 
1 ſee thy Snares too plain, to be caught now. | 
Arte. Incer refus d to ſee you, Heav'n can witneſs! 
Who ever told you ſo, betray'd me baſely : h 
Not ſee you! ſure there's not a Sight on Earth 
an I'd chuſe before you: Vou make me aſtoniſh'd! 
1 _-_ Alcib. All this you ſwore to Timon; and next day 
3 Deſpis d him I have been inform'd ; 
oO all your Falſchood, and I hate thee fort; 
II have Whores, good honeſt faithful Whores! 
Good Antidotes againſt thy Poiſon — Love; 
"Thy baſe falſe Love; and tell me, is not one 
Kind, Faithf „Loving Whore, better than 
Þ: A thouſand Ale, Ill- natur d ho neſt Women: 
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2 * 
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Alcib, 1know Meliſſa, and therefore give her fuch Tides: q 


. [Dies. $4 
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= Timon * Abend ; 0 


Aal. I never ere I ſhould have 1d to hear Fly 
This from my Alcibiades. 


will prefer you to him. 
- Mel. How have 1 merited chis Scorn——Faremel,.. 
| ru never ſee yon more. 
3h ate | hope you will not. 


„ , 


"Enter Soldiers with drawn Sands: baling i in Apemantus, | 
How now ! what means this Violence? 

I Sold. My Lord! this ſnarling Villainous Philoſopher, 

With open mouth rail'd at the Army; 
He ſaid the General was a Villain: ſhall we cut his Throat . 


+ -Alcib. No! touch him not ! unhand him! > N Es 
Why, Apemantus, didſt thou call me Villain — 3 
Apem. | always ſpeak my Thoughts: not all f | Wat cr 
_ The Swords o' th Army bent againſt my Throat 
Can fright me from the Truth — _ a „ 
"Ati Why doſt thou think I am one? . ROS 
Adem. *Tis true, this baſe Town deſerves thy' Scourge, „ 
Sl And all the Terrour and the Puniſhment, - 20 . > 
1 Thou can'ſt inflict upon it : the Deed is good, WR oy fad 
|, 7 But yet thoy doſt it ill; private Revenge, 5 e 


Baſe Paſſion, headſtrong Luſt, incite thee to it; 
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Mrong ſtill to proſper, and th inſulting Tyrants . 
To thriye, ſwell and grow fat with their Oppreſſion, 5 | 
And would'ſt have join'd in them. „„ 
Alcib. Thou railſt too much for a Philoſopher. 
Apem. Nay frown not, Lord, I fear thee not, nor love thee, 
All thy good Parts thou drown'ſt i in Vice and Riot, 
In Paſſion and Vain-glory : how proud art thou 
Of all thy Conqueſts 
Of Idle Rogues who elſe had been in Jayls, : „ 
Perform'd em for thee; How falſe is Soldiers Honour 3 1 
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With daring Impudence Men go to Murther £ ö N 
Mankind ut in the greateſt Actions of their r 
The getting Men, they ſneak and hide 0 i th dark : bo pan HE 
I ſcorn your Folly and you Madneſs. „ 

Alcib. Thou art a ſnarling uf. e 


N 
Acib. Hold. FWW VV 
Sem, 1 fear thee not. Og OE I ar IEA, A+ 
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Alleib. Do not weep, : N , e e x INTE WF”. 
wo Since I once lik'd thee, ll do ſomething for thee: 5 b 
I have a Corporal that has ſerv'd me well, 6 e 


Had they not baniſh'd thee, thou would'ſt have ſuffer'd OS LES EN 3 


when a poor Rabble e 


With Drums and Trumpets, and in the Face of day 2 Rn 5 ": 


— 1% Shall Iron bim through? , "ns OR 
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Pjbcax. Spare our Lives, and we'll employ * em 


Al. We do. 


4 . t (gk for wens a and got oath People, 
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Ae his ſake I ſpare the. SEE 


Abem. How much did :Socrates loſe bis Pains in at 5 -| + . * 
ml thou obſerx d his Principles thou'dſt been honeſt. _ 8 . 5 5 


5 be Enter rNicias, Thraſillus, Pheax, I6dore, Iſfander, as — 


Cleon, "with A "about their Ned, 


a 3 A 5 
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Nie. We come, my Noble Lord: at thy Command, 
\ And thus we humbly kneel before thy Mercy. 


n thy Service, worthy Alcibiades. 


Alib. Do you acknowledge you are werke Kune Pra {2 
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Aleib. And that you have uſed me baſely? ? e 5 45 £ 
All. We have, but we are very ſorry. : . 
Alcib. 1 ſhould do well to hang you for the Death e 
or my brave Officer ! but thouſand ſuch baſe Lives 7 
As yours would not weigh with his! go, ye have _ 
Your Liberty. And now the People are . 
I will declare my Intentions towards them. „ 
My Fellow Citizens! I will not now JA - mw © 
Vou for the unjuſt Sentence paſt upon . Sia n 
_ IntheReturn of which 1 have ſubdu d „ 


Four Enemies and all revolted Plices, VVV 


Made you Victorious both at Land and Ses, 
And have with continual Toil, and 1 Dangers 


Stretcht out the Bounds of your Dominions far +... 


Above your Hopes or Expectations. 


No Grecian can be ignorant of. *.Tis Pak W e 
"Yau know how I have ſerv'd.you. Now it remains DE 


 Harther ſhou'd declare my ſelf; I come e 1 BA | 


- Firſt to free yon, good Citizens of Athens, e 1 
From the moſt Inſupportable Yokes 5 


Of your four hundred Tyrants; and then next 5 


To claim my own Eſtate, which has unjuſtly $8 
By them been kept from me that rais'd them. e 
10 confeſs, I, in Revenge of your Decree $ | 


1 . me, ſet up them, but never thought - ge hears 


would-have been ſuch curſed Tyrants to you, | 
1 they have gone on and fill d the time 4 
Wil moſt licentious Acts; making their Wills, Bi 
Their baſe corrupted Will, the Scope of Justice, Fi 


Fhus When a few ſhall Lord it o'er the reſt, 6 5 
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ho * ever 1 Seer favour'd thee, 5 8 


_ Iwill not recount the many Enterpriſes, . A 2 „ 


_ While you in vaittgroan'd under all your Suff ringe. 
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| They 900 * W from thank: Wi 888 r e FT IN 5 „ 
Their private stores; but when the Government 1 
Is in the Body of the People, they will do themſelves no ban; . 5 
Therefore henceforth I do proneunce the Government % F „ 

* derolve upon the People, and may Heav'n proſper dem. . * 5 


* ſhout and cry, Alcibiades a " Alcibiades / Long live Alcibiates, 
Liberty, Libert ty, &c. 92 CAlcib. ends: 


ws oY Enter Meſſenger. . 1 5 N 
ef. "My. Noble Lord ! I went as you commanded, „ 5 1 5 
Aud found Lord Timon dead, and his Evanara 8 „ e 


7 'Stab'd, and juſt by him lying i in his Tomb. 


On which was this Inſcription. 
Aleib. Pl read it. 


Here lies awretched Act, of radi Soul bereft, _ „ 
Timon my Name „ Plague Conſume you Caitiffs * „„ 


Poor Timon ! I once knew thee the moſt flouriſhing Man 


Of all th Athenians, and thou ſtill had'ſt been ſo, . 

Had not theſe ſmiling, flattering -Knaves devour'd 28 5 

And Murder'd thee with baſe Ingratitude. | 

His Death pull'd on the poor Evxandras too; r 

That Miracle of Conſtancy in Love. 

Now all repair to their reſpetive Homes, ieee 

"Their ſeveral Trades, their Buſineſs and Diverſions 3, . 

And whilſt I guard you from your active Foes, F 

And fight your Battles tbe you cure at, e 8 

Na Athens flouriſh with a laſting Peace — 
And may its Wealth and Power ever increaſe. e 1 
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| 7 . were rat en 1 folid Wis” , 7M VVV 
Might pleaſe within our nem antaſtick r Ny OREN TITS 
„ Thi-Play might then ſupport the C rich hooks, R 
e The Scien grafted upon Shakeſpear's Stock! a e ee 
e join d with his our Poet's part might hee, „ 


| RE | Kept by the Vertae of his Sap alive. IR . * 

EN . N Though now no more ſubſtantial Engliſh Pina 9 "Tt TY 
- | . -  Thangoed old Hoſpitality you pr 415 Ne 4  - 
„ The Time ſhall oome when trae ol Sence ſhall riſe Y 2 


1 5 . Ir Judgment over all I re V. anities. . d . 1 
|. Slight Kjckſbaw-Wito tf Stage, French Meats „n, ee 
5 8 | "Now daily tantalize the hungry Gueſts; „ 
Op While the old Engliſh Chine as'd to remain, I 3 
RE And many hungry Onſets would ſaſtain. 


„ oy A. theſe thin Feaſts each MorſePs ſwallowd * __ -#, 
f =". +. e y thing but the Gueſts Stomach's gone. JJC 


51 5 At theſe nem faſh ion d Feaſts youwe but a J. aft, =h A 
4 Wd ith Meat or Wit F you 2 can Veet 2 5 3 


. ee 1 tha Ke al [obs Wits 5 em * — 3 
* | 15 1 125 re of one Level, aud with little Pains 7 BP: 

7.5 =, . The Frothy Poet good: reception g Oo 04 CRE WS 

„ E Z N to hear Exgliſh Wit theres uſe of Brains. bs 


BAY Fl 571 Sparks to imitate the French think fit 
„ ut 0 "TY Aﬀettation, Mit, 8 
ret which is moſt, in Cloaths we'll ned er » ſubmit... N 
. 7 Ships or Plays Oer ours ſhall uc er advance,. «© 3, 
| 4 4 Por bur Third Rates ſhall match the Fir of, France. 5 

1 it Engliſb Jauger th muy bear the Fe, eee ER 

M ho will for Shakeſpear Part forgive the, a. „ „ 
3 _ The Sparks judge but as they hear others fn © © 
Jy {3 They cannot think enough to mind a Play 5 
8 "a tocatch Ladies (which they dreſs at) * „ RR 
"Bag cas they ow 984 or think-at home; 0 
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